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The dead mans Right. 


Written e- the death of the Right Honorable the 
1 Leiceſter. 5 
* * e 
eli not vnknownehow wicked Libel- 
lors haue moſt odiouſlye ſought the 
V's ſlander of our wiſe, graue, and Hono— 
VA rable ſupetiours: diuulging defamato- 
Arie Libels, ſo full of immodeſt railings 
— and audacious lies, as no indifferent 
Reader but may eaſily diſcouer their 
enuie, and iudge of the veritie : The 
; "Authors whereof, though in the 
tic of their offence (tending wholic to ſedition) they 
woorthily deſerued death, yet tlic mere of their ew 
Phlets haus not mcrired an were. 41151 
For want whereof . I emſclues;to 
whoſe hands moſtly ſuch bookes haus come, 4e flate 
with a poore aduantage, imputing the wiſe and ſilent di 
King of ſuch, inhoneſt and ſcuriſous cartels to their 
Ale when 155 mple as they are) whois elſe ſo foolith-as - 
cer 05 5 diuulged = ot, how cafily Authori- 
ne; t excuſe m, hauiug pens an Preſſes at commun 
— — ow er topatronize: Much more hen ſovn- 
elues 7 of their falſhdodes, date not 
eech * cheir 0wne names being withoutrech 
So mara d horitie, LT a td 
S hav gr ther s,whoſc Honors chelcimemye I 
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diſhonor) they forged millions Safi impieties. abuſi ing the 
5 their 3 lb Eations , and wicked wreſting of his 

Fra to brin Ns ien & perſon in popular hatred. 
Which though his life mee lee y re as a man 

vntouched, without ub. ing defence of his innocencie. 

Yet becauſe the roongs of men itritated to enuie by the in- 

ſtruments of thoſe libellors, being without feare of control - 

ment, ſith his death are become ouer ſcandalous and at too 
much libertie. It ſhall not be amiſſe to perſwade more mo- 
deſtie and pietie of ſpeech. 

And for as much as I petceiue the greateſt and moſt gene- 
ral obiection they haue to blemiſn his honor, is but an opi- 
nion of his ambition and aſpiring minde, here with the 
tall and catdinall Libellor of them all hath cunninglie 
the ignorant that knew not t he ſtate of his honors: 
Laute how he may iuſtly be touched. 

Did he euer aſſume vnto himſelfe anie vaine or volawfull 
tytle, or was vnſatiate of rule? Did he purchaſe his honors 

- otherwiſe than by his vertues, or were they ſo extraotdina- 
tie, as nove or in times paſt they haue not beene equaled in 
others inferior vnto him in condition of birth, and more in 
deſart ? If not? I maruell the father of this peſtilene inuenti⸗ 
un bluſn nat as red as his cap, mals chi be not aſha- 
med of his falſehood. O09 
Admit this woorthicEarles and o our moſt A grationsStie: 
Af whowiſely indged of his vertues, and worthily rewar 
ded his ſoialtie and paines, did honor him with titles aboue 
others of bis time: (in humble and ſeemely ſort, Iſpeake it 
without compariſon) who euery way was more fit for the 
dipnitic 44a and more complet to accompliſh them t 
whereof the Libellor could not be ignoraunt, but that toe 
much yeelding to his malice, he ſonghe ro Hande Us note- 
ble teſtimonie of his Excellencie. 

_ *:0 Surkrrather woulde ! A ambitious "befor propel... 
onsxrhether Eclefalicallor Temporall, 1 — — 
ceiued a hope — whe conſcience 

Seen 2 — hazarde o | 
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ſame, by ſhamefull, traiterous, and vngodlie meanes,cxaſpe«: 
rating their naturall Prince and oy Magiſtrates by re. - 
bellious and ſeditious Libels. Theſe be the true tokens of 
aſpiring minde, whoſe nature is to hinder by malice, whereir + - 
can not hurt by power. a rd 
But leauing further purſute of their malice, I will remem- 
ber this Earles voorthineſſe. For the firſt and principal ver- 
tue of his vertues, his Religion, it ſhall be needleſſe to ſpeake 
much, ſith all Chriſtendome knows he profeſſed one Faith, 
and worſhipped one onely God, whom he ſerued in vpright- 
nes of life, and defended with hazard thereof in armes and 
action againſt his enimies. Ho he ſuccouredand relieued 
diſtreſſed members of the Church, I leaue to thoſe that haue 
made proofe, who ought in dutie to make relation thereof · 
Next I thinke there is none that will, dare, or can impeacii 
his loialtie, either in fact or faith, ſufficiently teſtified by hir 
Maieſtics gratious loue to whom that belonged, as alſo by 
his datifull and carefull ſeruice vnto hir. So as further narra- 
tion thereof ſhall not neee. D909 GH dz 
His wiſedome by the grauitie of his place, the cauſes" he 
managed, and the cariage of hisperſon, is approoued not 
onely vnto vs, but to moſt nations of the worlec. 
Laſtlie of his valour and affection to his Counties peace, 
no honeſt minde but is{atisfied: whereof vhat greater teſti- 
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puniſned for their leu dneſſe, will thus calumniouſlie j inter- 


to heare 
I ball be lad, if not, their 


. 1cESTER helied, of ite ro iicd, 


ach aſſemblies. | 
_ whoſe returne when his A were — * Aleul. 
ſed, and truth ouercame their ſlanders, this was the refuge of 
ton whiſpering malice: His greatneſſe and ſmooth toon — 
(ſaie they) beares it awaie: as if Honor once loſt in act, coul 
de hidden by greatnes, or tecouered by grace and eloquence 
of ſpeech. Both which taken a ay by his happie death, and 
our ynhappie loſſe, he is ſithence more cleared than before. 
Maruell not then at their enuie, ſith, Virtutis comes innidia, 
but deteſt the enuious, that thus blaſp heme yertues, whom 
(for mine one part) as I ſee — their a Jo; will I 
judge of theit affection to the ſtate: for vndoubtedly none 
but the diſcontented with the time, or ſuch as he hath ĩuſtlie 


pret his proceedings. 

If 1 meant to write a diſcourſe of this Earles life; or an 
Apologie in his defence, I would proceede more orderly,in 
repetition of his vertues,and more effeQuallyin anſwere of 
their poiſoned Libels: But as mine intent at ar was onelie 
to adinoniſh looſe toongs ( ſuch as mine eares haue glowed 
of) and forew arne the ouer credulous that are 2 
abuſed py finiſhed m urpoſc if it effects ame 
be on their one 

ing God this Realme feele not the 3 
readic dead, and greater menen inſue for our n 4 


fulne fle. 


* 


Notas a man, tn ough hein ſhapes Id: 
But as a God whole heauenlie hem 
Wires 3 et vertues cc W 5 she 


An Elegi co friends ta bg 
S his Aſtrophill, | 


tho death the right Honorable fir Y 
om” 2 nk eee, OY 


Meh 


S then, no . at all hn Foy 
A Noſwellin 1 the aire, 
The skie, like glaſſe of watcher hew, 
Reflected Phoebus — haire, 
The garniſnt tree, no pendant ſtird, 
No voice vas heard of any bird. 


There might you ſee the burly Beare, 
TheLion king, the Elephant, 
The maiden Vnicorne was there, * 
So vas Acteons horned plant, 
And what of wilde or tame are td. 
Were coucht in order on the ground. 


Alcides ſpeckled tree, 
88 Beben doe obtaine, 
Loue iuice ſtaind the mulberie, 


the fruit that dewes the Poets braine, 
And Phillis philbert there away, 
Comparde with mirtle and the bay. 


The tree that coffins doch adorne, 
With ſtately height threatuing the 23 
And for the bedofLoneforlorne, 
The blacke and dolefull Ebonie, 

Allin a circle com were, | 
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One ſort in this, another tha, 
Here Philomell, that knowes full well, 
What force and wit in loue doth dwell. 


The skie bred Egle roiall bird, 
percht there vpon an oke aboue, 
The Turtle by him neuer ſtird, 
Example of immortall loue. 
The ſwan that ſings about to dy, 
Leauing Meander ſtood thereby. 


And that which was of woonder moſt, 
The Phœnix left ſweete Arabie: 
And on a Cædar in this coaſt, 
Built vp hir rombe of ſpicerie/, 
As I coniecture by the ſame, 
preparde to take hir dying flame. 


In midſt and center of thisplot, ' 

I ſaw one groueling on the graſſe: 

A man or ſtone, I knew not that, 

No ſtone, of man the figure was 
And yet I could not count him one, 
More than the image made of ſtone... 
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At length I might r him reare 
His er Pee . end: 
Earthly and pale with gaſtly cheare, -- 
Wan | 
ming like one in-yncouth ſound, + 
——— chem: 5 


A greeuous ſigh foorthwith hethrowes, 
As might haue torne the vitall — 6 
Then dowue his cheekes the teares { flowes, _ 
As doth the ſtreame of many ſprings, 
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— 
And makes a paſſage for the raine. 


Incontinent with trembling ſound, 

He wofully gan to complaine, 

Such were the accents as might wound, 

And teare a diamond rocke in twaine, 
After his throbs did ſomwhat ſtay, 


Thus heauily he gan to ſay. 


Oo ſaid he) Sing ho fanne, 
ed me why doſt thou ſhine, 

My ſtar is falne,my comfort done, 

Outithe applco =P cine, del 
Shine vpon tho c poſſeſſe t 
And * liue in endleſſe night. 


* efe that lieſt vpon my ſoule, 


uie as a mount of 


he remnant of my life eontroll, 


Conſort me quickly with the | 
Halfe of this hart, this will, 
Didein the breſt of A 8 


And you compaſſionate of —— 


I am aſſurde ye long to 

What be the ſorrowes me 
Liſten ye then to that inſu th, | 
And hearea tale of teares and ruthe. 


You knew,who knew not Aſtrophi 
— 1 
ven coke 
have ocin paſo ill) | 
3 — his merit ſuch, 
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Within theſe poodsof Arcad ie,. 
He cheefe delight and pleaſure tooke, 
And on the mountaine Parthenie, 
Vpon the chryſtall liquid brooke, 
The Muſes met him eu ry day, 
That taught him ſing,to write,and ſay. 


When he deſcended downe the mount, 

His perſonage ſeemed moſt diuine, 

A thouſand graces one might count, 

Vpon his louely cheerefull einc 
To heare him ſpeake and ſweetely (mile, 
You were in Paradiſe the while. 


A ſweete attractiue kinde of grace, 
A full aſſurance gum bylookes, 
Continuall comfort in a face, 


The lineaments of Goſpell books, - - 
I trowe that countenance cannotlie, 


Whoſe thoughts are legiblein the eie. 


Was neuer eie, did ſee that face; 
Was neuer eare, did heare that tung, 
Was neuer minde, did minde his 
That euer thought the trauell long, 
But eies, and eares, and eu xy thought, 
Were with his ſweete perfections caught. 
O God, that ſuch a voorthy mann 
In whom ſo rare deſarts did raighe, 871 
Deſired thus, muſt leaue vs than, 
In force no longer fed ſit. 20h ot 


ener 
ag fild with learned de. 
The Muſes willed him to +5: 0% vol 5 
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\ ThePhotnix neſt. 


That inſtrument can aptiy ner. 

How fincly our conceits —— ö 
As Bacchus opes diſſembled harts, 
So loue ſets out our better parts. 


Stella, a Nymph vithin this wood; | 
Moſt rare and rich of heauenly blis, cd 2: 
The higheſt in his ſancie ſtood, D 9207 
And ſhe could well demerite this, 
Tis likely they acquainted ſoone, 
He was a Sun,and ſhea Moone. 


Our Aſtrophill did Stella loue, 
O Stella — of Aſtrophill, 
Albeit thy graces gods may moue, 
Where wilt thou an Aſt 

The roſe and lillie haue their prime, 
And ſo hath beautie buta and. 


Although thy beautie docexceede,, - 
Incommon light of cu'ry eie, 
Jet in his Poeſies when wereede, - 
It is apparant more thereby, 
He that hath loue and iud 
Sees more than any other doe. 


Then Aſtto hill hath honord thee, 
For when thy bodie is extinct, 
Top wore ſhall 
by vertue of hisioke, | 
por by is verſes he doth gine, | 
Toon lde beautie ee er idr 


Aboue all others this! is hee, x 213 l 
Which erſt approoued in his ſong, 
That loue and honor — «0 (00s 
And that pure loue will doe no wrong, 
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ent too, | 
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6 ThePhcenix neſt. 
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Sweete ſaints it is no finne nor blame, 
To loue a man of vertuous name. 


Did neuer loue ſo ſweetly breath 

In any mortall breſt defies 

Did neuer muſe inſpire beneath, 

A Poets braine with 3 
He wrote of loue with high conceit, 
And beautie reard aboue hir height. 


Then Pallas afterward attyrde, 
Our Aſtrophill with hir deuice, 
Whom in his armor heauen admyrde, 
As of the nation of the skies, 
He ſparkled in his armes afarrs, 
As he were dight with fierie ſtarrs. 


The blaze whereof when Mars beheld, 


(An enuious eie doth ſee afar) 

Such maieſtie (quoth he) is ſeeld, 

Such maieſtie my mart may mar, 
Perhaps this may a ſuter be, 
To ſet Mars by his deitie. ” 


Inthis ſurmize he made with ſpeede, 
An iron cane wherein he put, 
The thunder that in s dobreede, 
The flame and bolt togitherſhur. 
With priuie force burſt out 
Andſoour Aſtrophill was ſlaine. 


This word (was ſlaine fraightw 1 — 165 
And natures TIED 
The skie immediately aboue, 
Was dimd with hideous clouds of 

The wraſtling windsfrom out 

Fild all the are with ate 222 
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The bending trees expreſt a grone, 
And ſigh'd the ſorow of his fall, 
The forreſt beaſts made ruthfull mone, 
The birds did tune their mourning call, 
And Philomell for 1 
Vnto hir notes annert a phill. 


The turtle doue with tunes of ruthe, 
Shewd — of his death, 
Me thought the ſaid I tell thee _ 


Was neuer he that drew in breath, 
Vnto his loue more truſtie 
Than he for whom our griefs abound. 


The ſwan that was i in preſence preſence heere, 


his fanerall 
— — e 7 


But paſſe away with ſpecdic wing. 
1 This mortal life as death is tride, 


And death giues liſe,andſo he did. | 


The generall ſorrow that was made, | 
— creatures of kinde, © 
Fired the Phœnix where ſhe laide, 
Hir aſhes fying with the ns 
Soas Imight with reaſon 
That facha — 


the cinders driuen about, 
May — — acer ebe, 


. 
—— into my minde, 
That vnder branches ere can bee, 
Of vorth and value as theres | 


The Egle markt with pearcing 
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And —— fight, 
To ſig Dif to Ioue the caſe; 1 
What ſorow nature doch ſuſtaine, 


For Aſtrophill by enuie ſlaine. 


And while I followed with mine eie, 
The flight the Egle — ward tooke, 
All hin $did vaniſh by and by, 
And —— from my loołe, 


The trees, beaſts, bixds, aud grouewas gone, 
So was. the friend char made thismone. 


This ſpectacle had frmely wrongin, 
A 7e compaſſion in my ſpright 
My molting hart iſſude —— 
In ſtreames foorth at mine eies aright, 
And — ye penis forſt to ſhrinke, 
co 


My teares ors ſo mine inke. 


An Epita ohypontheri bt Honorable 
P fir buli Sidn roight; Lord 
Luouernor of Fluſhing. 


O praiſe th ife,orwailerhy noah des, 
800 want thy wit, thy wit hi | | 

Is far beyond the powre'of mortall lin, 

Nor any one hath worth thardraweth breath, 


Yetrich in zeale e eee 
And friendly cateoblewide imſecrerbreſt, - - 


And loue that enuie iu thy life ſoppcetʒ, WL 3GH 220 
Thy deere life done, and — doubted'more. - 


od 152 919 2205086709 1 27 


And I, that in thy timo and llalag ſlarey'; [710 7 — 
Did onely praiſe thy vertues in my tho | 
As one that ſeeld the riſing ſun 


— The Phomixhaſt =" We 


Drawne was * 204217101 10 
Norleſſethan ſuch,(by# he ature gan, 679igqud O 
The common mother that all creatures ns); 

Doth vertue ſhew,and princely linage ſhine. . 


A king gaue thee thy name. a kin yminde, =o 

That God thee gaue, who found it * fre too 1 | 
For this baſe — and hath reſumde it neere, 

To fit in skies, and ſort with nl divine. 


Kentthy birth daies,a thy youth, 
The 4 made hal DRE e nor och time, 


The fruits of age kin thy firſt prime, 
Thy will, thy word any vordthe ſees truth, 


Great gifts and wi rare imploide thee thence,) -; _ 
To treat from kings, wit Wos at than kings, 


Such hope men had te lay the higheſt things, bz. 
On * ag 5 . 0 


| There dom nan amended ah LL 

. "Griete,forow,ſicknes, = Y & Dl 2 C 
Thy ri day,ſaw.nener wo Won L201 12 

Bitpalt yichpratsfromo this ber dh lege. we I obo gd 


Backe to the thee that ras hrouglit, £11 01H 
ns pe ci ming — na ba 
Teares to the ſoldiers,the proud Caflilians fame 
Vertue expreſt, and honot ttuly tavght»:; 1.0: ci (20 i2 


Wh be loſt tha hath by. 
Entree: 


of 


5 * 10 4 he Pho 4 « h 2 * 


Of fortunes gi een exlh char Ales 
Oh happie race wi ſo great praiſes run. 4a 


Eogland doth hold thy lims that bred the ſame, 

Flaunders thy valure where it laſt was tried, 

The Campe thy ſorow. where bodie died, dung nt! A 
Thy friends thy vantzthe wor ,thy vertues fame. SS 2c 


Nations thy wit, our rides Jay yp thy joue, 
Letters thy learning, th loſſe, yeeres long to "1d 
In worthy harts ſorow 1 made thy tombe,. 
Thy ſoule and | ſpright e nxſch the hequensaboue, 


Thy liberall hart imba in e _ 
Voong ſighes;fveete ſighes, ſage fighes, 3 Fall," 
Enuie hir ſtin and 125 5 ath left hir gall, 
Malice Le oh 526d 


22 aul 187, ET 2107 _ 
That day their Haniball died, our Scipio fen, 
Scipio, 8 and petratch of our time, ö 
Whoſe vertues wounded ws my woorthles rime, 


gri ef writing FR rage, | m 
loud. & loft;the wonder ol 
Vet quickned now with re: h dead withfroſt ere you 
Enrag'deI write, Tknow not whartdead;quick know not thow. 


Hard hartedmindesrelent;and rs teares —.— 910 . (i 
And enuie ee ere no fault ſhe found, 
a ee hach ſoſtʒ valor hath ſtaine hir t, 
Sidney is dead, dead is ui friend dead is the worlds delight. 


pen faz vhoſe preſence was hir pr NV. 
Tacoma ach denz bende zhisliſowasmy: ride, 
Fame 


- r 1 3 * 1 * 


The Phesnixiteſt. <I 11 
Fame mournes in that ſhe e ground of hir reports, 
Ech liuing wight — a ardat Fo ſorts. 


He was(woworth that word) to ech well thiokinguinde, 

A ſpotleſſe friend, a matchles man, whoſe vertus euer ſhinde, 
Declaring in his thoughts, his life, and that he writ, 

Higheſt conceits, longeſt foreſights, and deepeſt works of wit. 


He onely like himſelſe, was ſecond vnto none, 

Whoſe dethſ though life) we rue, & wrong, & al in vain do mone, 
Their loſſe, nòt him waile they, that fill the world with cries, 
Death ſlue not him, but he made death his ladder to the skies. 


Now ſinke of ſorow T,who liue, the more the wrong, 
Who wiſhing death, whom deth denies, v hoſe thred is al to long, 
Who tied to wretched life, who lookes for no relieſfe, 

Muſt ſpend my euer dying daies, in neuer ending griefe; 


Harts eaſe and onely I. like parables run on, 


Whoſe equall length, keepe equall bredth, & neuer meet in one, 
Vet for not wronging him, my thoughts, my ſorowes cell, 

Shall not run out, though le vill. for liking him ſo well. 
Farewell to you my hopes, my wonted waking dreames, 
Farewell ſomtimes enioied ioyeclipſed are thy beames, 
Farewell ſelfe pleaſing thoughts, which quietnes brings foorth, 
And farewel friendſhips ſacred league, vniting minds of woorth. 


And farewell mery hart, che gift of guiltles mindes, 

And all ſports, which for liues reſtore, varietie aſſignes, 
Let all that ſweete is, voide ? in me no mirth may dwell, 
Philip, the cauſe of all this woe, my liues content fare ell. 


Now rime, the n art no kin to skill (kill, 

And endles griefe, hich deads my life, yer knowes not how to 

Go ſeeke that haples tombe,which it ye hap to finde, 

Salute the ſtones, that keepe the lims, that held ſo good a minde. 
9835000 C 2 
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he praiſe of Chaſtite. 
— poppe byway of . 


1 _ canque id ouer our affe 


N e Halter e 
eri. 
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For triumph of their conquered enimies, 
Thewreathes of Laurell, and of Palme to weare, 
In honorof their famous victories, II. 
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T He noble Romans whilom woonted were, 


And ſo in robes of gold, and purple dight, 
Like bodies ſnrinde, in ſeates of Iuorie; - Nai 
Their names renowmde for happines in fight, 
They beare the guerdon of their chiualrie. 


— — 


The valiant Greekes, for ſacke of Priams towne,- 


A worke of manhood, matcht with policie, 
Haue fild the world with bookes of their renowne, 
ä As much as erſt the Romane emperie. 12 


3 2 
a —ͤ— — 


The Phrygian knights, that in the houſe of fame, 
Haue frini ining armes of endles memoriec, © 

By hot and fierce repulſe did w in the ſane, 
Though Helens rape, hurt Paris progenie. 


4 


"oak 


® * 


Thus ſtrength hath guerdon, by Nr A 
So — we birtteand high nobilitie, Hs þ 

If then the minde,and bodie reape reward, - Val: by lla 2% 
For natures dowre, conferred liberally: - 


Preſſe then for praiſe, vnto the hi 
oy That art the higheſt of the 22bas b. 
| More beautifull by wiſdomes ſacred doom, 
. — eee eee, 2 
eee 
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The Phoenix neſt. 1 


Queene of content, and temperate deſires, 
Choice nurſe of health, thy name hight Cballitie, 
A ſoueraigne powre to quench ſuch climing fires, 
As choake the minde, with ſmoke of infamie. 


champion at armes, re ncounter with thy foe, 
An enimie foule, and fearfull to behold, 

If then ſtout captaines haue bene honor d ſo, 
Their names in bookes of memorie enrold, 


For puiſſant ſtrength : ye Romane peeres retire, 
And Greeks giue ground, more honor there is voon, 


With chaſte rebukes to temper thy deſire, 
Than glory gaind the world to ouer run. 


Than fierce Achilles got, by Hectors ſpoyle, 
Than erſt the mightie prince of Macedon, 
King Philips impe, that put his foes to foyle, 
And wiſht more worlds to hold RENT than one. 


Beleeue me to contend gainſt armies roy 

To tame wilde Panthers but by nw rr het 
To praiſe the triumph, not ſoſpeciall, 

As ricing pleaſures charmes for to vichland.- 


And for me liſt compare whbin of war,' 
For honor of the field, dare maintaine, 
This victory exceedeth that as far, 
As Phœbus chariot Vulcans forge doth ane 


Both noble, and triumphant in their kindes, 
And matter voorthie queene nb 
But that that tangles both our thoughts and mindes, 


To maſter that, is more than ouer men, 


To make thy rivinph. Sith to firengah alone, 
71 body it * bruze or wound, 
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But raging thoughts, to quell, ot few, or none, 
Sans Wade — able champions found. 


Or thoſe whom Toue hath loud? or noble of birth, 
Soſtrong Alcydes, loues vnconquered ſon, 
Did lift Achelous bodie from the earth, 
To ſhew what deeds by vertues ſtrength are don. 


So him he foild, and put to ſudden flight, 
By aime of wit, the foule Stimphalides ? 
And while we ſay he maſtered men by might, 
Behold in perſon of this Hercules. 


It liketh me to figure Chaſtitie, | 
His labor like that foule vncleane deſire, 

That vnder guide of tickling fantaſfie, ''! '. (tire. 
Would mar the minde, through pleaſures ſcorching 


Aud who bath ſeene a fare alluring face, 


Aluſtie girle,yclad in queint aray, 
Whoſe daintie hand, makes muſicke with hir ace, 
And temptꝭ thy thoughts, and ſteales thy ſenſe away. 


Whoſe ticing haire, like nets of golden wyrr, 
Enchaine thy hart, vhoſe gate and voice diuine, 

Enflame thy blood, and kindle thy deſire, 

Whoſe features wrap and daale humaine eine. 


Who hath beheld faire Venus in hir pride, 
Of nakednes all Alablaſter white, 

In Iuorie bed, ſtrait laid by Mars his de. 

And hath not bin enchanted with the ſight, bak 

Io v iſh, to dalle, and to offer gamm ol 
To coy, to court, & cætera do doe: N 

(Forgiue me Chaſtnes if in termes of ſname, 07 

Io thy renowne, I paint vhat longs theretoꝰ) 5 
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Who hath not liu d, and yet hath Kegel 
That m reger c beser ease 8 


Who hath bene haled on, to touch, and play, 
And yet not ſtow pt to pleaſures wanton lure. 


Crowne him with laurell, for his victorie, 
Clad him in purple, andi in ſcarlet die? 

Enroll his name in bookes of memorie, 
Ne let the honor of his conqueſt die. 


Moreroiallin his triumph, than the man, 
Whom tygres drew in coach of burniſht golde, 
In whom the Roman Monarchie began, 
Whoſe works of worth,no wit hath erſt controlde. 


Elyſium be his walke,high heaven his ſhrine, 

His drinke, ſweete Nectar, and Ambroſia. 8 
The foode that makes immortall and diuine, 

Be his to taſte, to make him liue for ay: 


And that Imay in briefe deſeribe his due, 
What laſting honor vertues guerdon is, 
80 much and more his iuſt * 
Sith his deſart awards it to be hi 


8 


To cher in honor of whoſe gouernment, 
Entitled is this praiſe of Chaſtitie, 
My gentle friend. theſe haſtie lines are maſs 
So — vertue like the laurell tree, 
- Immortall greene, that euere eie may ſee, 
And well was Daphne turnd into the bay, id 
Whoſe Me e ite 150 
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16 Tie Phsenir neſt. 
An excellent Dialogue betweene 2 


and Inconſtancie, as it was by 8 
to hir CMaieTie,m the laſt Pr 
a Henrie e 10. 7. 


A Of tal 100 
Vor Goddefle ? hom ſhould 
enuie to be but a Lady, and 
9) can not denie to — the 
A of a Goddeſſeꝰ vouch- 
afe to accept the humble 
3) \thankfulnes of vs lately di- 
ſtreſſed} Ladies, the of 
whoſe wits was iuſtly — | 
ed with: tlie inconſtancie of our wits; whereby ue 
were caried to delight, as in nothing more than 
to loue, ſo in nothing ſo much as to — ae 
which p puniſhment, though it were ue tu our | 
3 yet did it light moſt ey. ypon thoſe 
e ee 14 p -of their 
affection, had neither grace to get vs; 2 
leaue vs. Now ſince by —— 6 
er of your more! ——ů 1 
chanted tables are read, and both they and we te- 
leaſed, let vs be ith more than inconſtan- 
cie, if we faile either to loue vonſtantly, or to alie- 


nize your memorie. 


Incanſtaucie. Notto be thankfull to ſo Nest a perſoñ, 
as little zudg 


for ſo great a beneſite argue as 

ment, 3 and therefore thou 

place to peak wt Twill ſtriue in that 

nes to go before you; but yet rather for my libertie, 
bicauſe I may be as liſt, rhanforany minde 1 haue 
to be mote conſtant than Iuas. 


Go If you haue no minde to be conſtant, whatisthe 
benefit of your deliverance? 


Ml 2s — 1 36 ts 
- 
- 
* 
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Incow. rs eee 
better than my ſelfe; for though I loue inconſtancie 
— ſelfe, reer not be vn- 

ti yet can I not but hate that which I loue; 
— when I amenforced vnto it: and( by your leaue) 
as daintie as you małe of the matter, I 
ded that you would euen hate your ſelfe; if you 
were but weddedynto your ſelfe. 

Conlt. Selfeloucisnottheloue that we talke of, but ra- 
ther the kinde of knitting of two harts in one, of 
which ſort if you had a faithfull louer, whatſhoulde 
you looſe by gfaichfulleno bim?- * 

lneonft, More than you ſhall get by being ſo. 

Contt, r 

Inconft. And even him ſhall you looſe by being conſtant. 

Conft., What reaſon haue — 

rere No other reaſon — that v hich is drawn from 
the common 2 which is for the moſt 

Conft. You i racher call it reafon without reaſon ; if 
'theyconclude that loue and faich, the more they 

baue, — Aaveree 

Al. W beleeue your one cx = 

Conft. Farre beyond y — Nac 

_ Haveyon not then found amon 2 

— — would flie you, if you do but lor them, 
and follow you moſt, when you do moſt ſie them 2 

Conte. I grauntT haue found it roo true in ſome, Bur T 

{7 now peake ofa contin loer indeo. 

— . better = him chan finde him; 

but t to ys, 2 

Conft, How ſo? ry [ 

heedt. I have heard Philoſoph —— — 
—— — 

vhen it bath gotten his end wig — 

bu bath no edge vheniels aired, vhoſe 2 


- foode and lifeis and the 00 of having, is 
dull without 25 of looſing, here there are 
no ryuals. 
Conft. But the more conftanthe findes me, the more 
carefull he will be to deſerue well of me. 
laut. Lou deceiue your ſelfe with that conceite, and 
giue him no ſmall aduantage to range where be li- 
ſteth, when you let him know you are at his deuo- 
tion, vhom you ſhall be ſure to haue at yours, if by 
an indifferent cariage of your ſelfe, you breede an 
emulation betweene him and others, | 
Conf. It were againſt nature for hit which is but one, to 
loue more than one, and if it be a fault to beare a 
double hart, what is it to diuide tho hart among 
- many. 
Inconf. I aske no other indge than nature, eſpeciallyji in 
this matter of loue; thay which there is pathing 
more naturall, and ſurely for aty thing that I can 
ſee, nature delighteth in nothing ſo much, as in va- 
rietie; and it were hard, that — —— 
ted varietie of colours for the eie, variety of 
for the care, varictic of meates for the mouth, — 
vatietie of other things for euery other ſenſe, ſhe 
ſhould binde the hart (to * all the reſt doe ſer - 
uice)to the love of one any more, than ſhe bindeth 
the eie to one colour, the eare to one ſound, or the 
mouth to one kinde of meate. 
cad Neither doth ſhedeny the hart varietie of e 
ſhe onely requires conſtancie, hep it hath ch en. 
Incouft. Nhat if we commit an errot in our chaiſe 
Conſt. It is no fault to chooſe xhexę ve like. 
e But if our pre varie, may xe not be better ad- 


212. YE; 2 (QN1G1106,, T 57 £911 5! ig 1 Nod. * 
Con. ben yon bauconcech hoſem you muſj tvruæ your | 


on him whom you | 
9 8 tas 3t a 


Inconkt. M by ny e youbsugnargerahoſen N 
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The Phoenix neſt. — 9 
for your cies loo e outwarde, but as long 48 your 
eies ſtand in your head as they doe, I doubt not but 
to finde you inconſtant. 

Cant. I do — denie but I looke vpon others beſide 
him that I lone beſt, but they are all as dead pic- 


_ vnto me, for any power they haue to touch 

my Art. 

Inconſt. If they were but(as you account them ead pic- 
tures, I do not doubt, but they woul, — an 
other Pigmalion of you, — than you would be 
bound to the loue of one onelyy but what if that 

dne prooue inconſtant? 

Conf. I had rather the fault ſnould be his than mine. 
Inconſt. It is a ſmall comfort to ſay the fault is his, when 
the loſſe is yours, but how can you auoid the fault, 
who can helpe it and will not? 
| Conft, I ſee no way to hel — Rar but by breachof faith, 
7 which Thold a deerer 
Inconſt. What is the band of your {faith d © 
Canſt. My worde. 

Incouft. Your word is but winde, and no oſooner Tpoken 

than gone. 

Const. Ver doth ir binde to ſee what xſpoken;done. 

F Tuconft, you can do little if you cannot maſter your 
wor 

Conft,1 ſhould do lee, if my word did not maſter me. 

Inconft. It maſters you indeed, for it makes alune. 

Conft. To none but one hom I chooſe 

Inconft. It is baſenes to ſerue, — 1 

Conft. More baſe to diſſemble with more than one. 

Incauſt. When you lonrell "alike, you dent an Ny 

Coats. But if l . vill any Wees: 

eee deere and omuch he more by 
how much the more cheyare chat 

cen Boe the hare th . Lachen where, ioindeede no 
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20 The Phoenix neſt; 
Jace If youſpeake, of a mans hart, I grant it to be 
1 — ſor the hart of a woman, it is like a 
ſoule in a bodie; Tota in tote, & tota in qnalibot parte: 
that though yon had as many louers, as you haue 
ſingers — toes, you might be but one amon 
them all, and yet w holy cuery ones: but bicauſe 
ſce you are peruerſiy deuoted to the cold finceris 
tie of imaginarie conſtancie,'Lleave you to be a 
6 — way, and purpoſe my ſelfe to be as I liſt: Ne- 
uertheles, to your Maieſtie, by whom L haue ob- 
tained this libertie, in token of my chankſulnes, 1 
offer this ſimple work of mine ovne hands, which 
vou may weare as you: pleaſe, but I made it after 
mine owneminde to be worne looſe. 
Cm. And I vho by your co am notonely ſet at 
libertie, — o ot conſtancie, doe 
preſent you with 25 ynworthie 3 worke of mite 
— vhich et l bopeyau will better ac- 
cept, bicauſe it will ſerve to binde the looſnes af 
that inconſtant dames token. 
lnconſi. TIo binde the looſnes, and that of an inconſtant 
dame, ſay no more than you know, for you knoue 
mot ſo much as 1 feelez well auy we bewray out 
| ſelues:betweene: ont ſelues as d king ve haue 
* — vntill — haue ſaide all. But now, a 
power wo me, than your or m 
... Feafos; which drew et ime — 
faocies, to the center of conſtant Sera 
vitome what — — —— 
but one, and how.defire ĩs ſatiaft 
2 erer bean 
c. r I was, eee 
% leaue ay ite; and to 
„. —— rather t be 1 


almoſt cure — in- 


The Phœnĩx neſt. 21 


conſtancie, doth now in hir ſilence put me to ſi- 
lence, and by the glorie of hir countenance, which 
diſperſeth the flying cloudes of vaine conceites, 
commands me too with others, and to be my ſelfe 


as ſhe is, Semper cadem. 


EIN $f A'S SAD 
SOD ASCOILS CES; 


The Preamble to N B. his Garden plot. 


8 Weete fellow whom I fore, ſuch ſure affected loue, 

As neither weale, nor woe, nor want, can from my minde re- 
To thee my fellow ſweete, this wofull tale I tell, (moue: 

To let thee ſee the darke diſtreſſe, wherein 1 


On loathed dTay,my juſueſſe lims to reſt, 44 | 
Where ſtill I rumble to and fro, to feeke which ſide were den 1 


At laſt I catch a place, where long I cannot lie, 
But ſtrange conceits from quiet do keep avake mine ei 


The time of yeere me ſeemes Jorh bid me ſlouen riſe, ä 

And not from ſhew of ſweere: delight, to ſhut ray fleepic es“ 
But ſorrow by and by, doth bid me ſlaue lie ſtill, 

And ug amonſt the wretched ſouis o hom care dothſeele do ki. 


For ſorow is m , which brings forth bitter teares, 
3 0 


Aſtrange deſenption of a rare Gandenplot, 
Written by N. B. Gent. 


Mugge ground of grieſe: M here ſelfe wils ſeeds 
* : eof comes vp — Netiocshaocon 

ich patience paled round to keep im ſecret ſpight (grown: 
And eker tound about withcare;ta keepeoupaltdelight) ©” 


Foure quarters ſquared ane finde in ſundrie Wert 
Whereof according to their kindes, I meane to małe report: 


The firſt,the knot of loue, dravne euen by true deſier, 
Like as it were two harts in one, and yet both would be nier. 


The herbe is calde Iſop, the iuice of ſuch à taſte, 

As with the —— ſweete conceits to flic away too faſt: 
The borders round about, are ſet with priuie ſweete, 

Where neuer bird but nightingale, preſumde to ſet hir feete. 


From this I ſtept aſide, vnto the knot of care, 
Which ſo was croſt with ſtrange cõceits, as rong cannot . 
The herbe was called Time, v hich ſet out all that knot: 

And like a Maze me thought! it was, when in the crookes I got. 


The borders 8 about, are Sauerie vnſweete: 

An herbe not much in my conceit, for ſuch a knot vnmeete: 
From this to friendſhips knot, I ſtept and rooke the viewvw, 
How it was drawne,and then againe, in order how it grew. -- 


The courſe was not vnlike, a kinde of hand in hand: "2 
But many fingers were away, that there ſhould ſeeme to ſtand : 
The herbe that ſet the knot, vas Pennie Riall round: 


And as me ſeem d it grew full cloſe,and nere rnto the ground. 


And parched heere and there, ſo that it ſeemed un! 
Full exicſhould haus been in dest ed knot: 
Heeratl pawſd au hile, and tooke a lirtle ver 
— erbs an 


ns fine, for batchelerꝭ tobeare, 
Aude dg Werde gg bee eden 


—— ground, a Condit ſtrange I ſound, 
ater fetcht from ſorows to water 1 
beguie bouſc;thedun " | 


lies panting ſu — 


— 
— 
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| The Phoenix belt. 
Whence from my window loe, this ſad proſpect ! ung 


A piece of ground wheron m_ 
Lo thus the welcome ſpring, t 


at others aps delight, 


Doth make me die,to thinke1 ey thus drowned in deſpight, 


I cannot riſe, and come abrode to thee, 
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aze, would bring one to his graue: 


That t 
My fel fellow ſweet, with whom God knowes, how oſt l wiſh to bee: 


And thus in haſte adieu, my hart is growne ſo ſore, 


And care ſo crookes my fingers ends, that I can write no more. 
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An excellent Dreame of Ladies and 
their Riddles: by N. B. Gent. 


N Orchard Fern [ 

. 1 Me thought a Saint was walking all alone, 

1 Ofeuerie tree. ſde ſeemd to take hir vier, its 

But in the end ſhe plucked hut of one: | | ns 
This fruit quoth ſbe, doch like my fancie beſt 1 24 
Sveetings are fruit, but let that apple reſt. 21832 


Such . DDchall — ek. 
Indeede ooue — 
But take good — airs 
Ill —— ſuch as may inſect 
Yet take and taſte, hut you 

Peace ſoole quoth ſhe;and ſo — plamoge 


What was this: — — — — = 4 oY 

And what was ſhe;{thatromed 

And what ment I, — 

And vhat ment ade ee ende, 
But what meane I? alas, I was aſleepe: FF 
Awake ſweare, Lill more a rg 
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. Great wars me thought grew 


Who, Cupid ſware ſhould neuer backe 


And all che banks „ 
ndrie ſlowres b 


The Phoenix neſt. 
WeltthusI wakte and fell aſleepe againe + 
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late by ſtrange miſhap, 


Deſire had ſtolne out of Diar Dianaes traine, 
Hir darling deere, and laid on Venus lap, 


Ere he wooldo look —— 
He vow'd todic,wherewith began a fight. 


Diana ſhot,and (hot againe : 
Fame ſounded out crumpe vr heanenlycheare 
Hope vas ill — — "44 


Diana forſt in fine for to retire. 


Cupid caught ſame, and brought 
— e e 


t euen and lane: 


Andſa ſo ſuper ſwette 
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hir to his frend : 
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Where walkin — bene e 005 
When from Geet! eee S 
* forty in u hrier bo-“: 
Where afret walke,Iſaw them there th 
Beheld e ia: 
Siſter quòrh one — "bf 
— rmberk ee, 12 1 
Content quoth one, beſhte them that ſa 125 Nb 
e 209771 715647 Þ 
- -—» Riddlescrieda and ſo che ſport beguay' :- 
Forſet a fillop,ſhethas 
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Loe this awhite was curtſey to d, 972 22002 

vet in the end this order did theyrake;:! 1117) bo 2210/1 

By two and two, they eee, 8 

And one be — — d ai 
Whoſe ridling ſports in order as I can, 


I wil recite, and thh$ the firſt hegab 


The firſt Riddle. voR 


Withina gli nt plot of ground, 

There growes a flowre that hath no e 4 
The like whereof was never found; 1h 
And none bucone can plucke choſame :- 
Now where this ground or flowre doth; growe , 
Or who that one, tis hard to knowe. 
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ne growne and gone though * 
Nor ce gro but hid. Gm — ; 
That pickthanks may not lache che ſame 
Thus haue Lred your riddle Dame. 


The third Riddle. 


Within a flowre a ſeede there growes, © 
Which ſomtime falls, but ſeldome ſprings, 
And if it ſpring, it ſeldome blowes, 
And if it blowe, no ſweete it brings, 
And therefore counted but a weede: 
Now n r what f s 


1. en 


In fancies flowre is ſorrowes ſeede, 

Which ſomtimes falls, but ges but 2 
And if it ſpring, tis but a weed po! 

Which doth no ſweete, nor ſor yeeld, 


And yet the flow re, both faire and — 
And for a Princes garden meete, | 1 


ieee 


In ſorrowes ſeede is ſecret paine, 
= ſpite the —— cs, 


ich oh: 
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The Phoenixneſt; - 1 


And beares it to Ne 


When ſpider trod, diæai 


Gramercie wench (quoth he)that firſt 
Each one me ſeemes hath quit hir ſelfe right well, 
on now ſince that our ri all are doon, 

o ſing the flowre of ſweeteſt ſmell : 
"a may it fare, wherewith each tooke a part, 


And thus they ſoong,all with a meric hart, 


Bleſt be the ground that firſt brought forth the flowre, 
Whoſe name vntolde, but yertues not ynknowne : 


the hand, whom God ſhall giue thepowre 
5 this flow xe, and take it Fa his — 


Oh heauenl —ä—— Raines all where it growes: 
From — more ſweet, than ſweeteſt hony flowes. 


Oh ſweete of ſweetes, the ſweeteſt ſweete that is: 

Oh flowre of flowres, that yeelds ſo ſweete a ſent : 

Oh ſent ſo ſweete, as when the head ſball miſſe: 

Oh heauens what hart but that will ſore lament: 
God let thee ſpring, and flouriſh ſo each howre, 
As that our — may neuer turne to ſowre. 


For we with ſweertes doe ſeede our fancies ſo, 
With ſweetes of ſight, and ſweetnes of conceit, 
wiſh t it euex groe, 

ts where we to wait, 

Vpon the flowre that pleaſeth euerie eie, 
And glads each hart; God let it neuer die. 


Wherewith me thougbtalowd Icride, Amen: 
And therewithall I arted out of ſleepee 

Now what became of theſe faire Ladies then, 
Icannot tell, in mindeIo keepe 
Theſeridling toies which Idoerecite: 
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The ChellePlay. 


Den qih dewiſedby N. B. Gent. | 


Secret man ay yeetes yoſbene,, MM 500! 
A In play at Cheſle; — 


Firſt of the King and then the Queens, 
Knight, Biſhop, Rooke,andſo by name, 
Of euetie Pawnelwilldeſcrie, -  . 
The nature with the qualitie. 


Us nn 


* The King: 4.25 


The King himſelfe i is haug ohrie Care, 

Which ouerlooketh-all * | 

And when he ſeetthow they fare, 

He ſteps among them now and — 
Woo, when his ſoe preſumes — 
Hisferadrits ſand dog the e 
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The Biſbop. | 
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The Biſhop he is wittie braine, 
That chooſeth Croſſeſt pathes to pace, 
And euermore he with — 


To ſee v ho ſeekes him moſt di 
Such ſtraglers — he — 
He takes them vp, and me aue. 


| The be el 


The Rookes aren . on both ſides, 
Which k the corner houſes ſtill, 


ee 
And warily ſtand to vateh their tides} . 
By ſecret art to worke their will, 


To take ſometime a theeſe vnſcene; N ol 
Might miſchicte meane wagon nh A 


The Parner. 


derb, 


doth not ceale; 


ThePawne before the ling 
Which he deſires to 
Practiſe, the Queenes,wh 
Amid the world abroad to roame, woll von bes 
To finde, and fall pon each foe, © --/ 's Jiw h 
Whereas his mifires ray An ere 21-2109 zud 


| 7700 Det 
Before ht, is perillplaſt, 

— eee, 8 
And yet — Paw ne can worke a caſt, | 


To eazoſt foes; 991 
The ner, pile 31 * 
Whi the bis malt 


The Rookes poore Pawnes, are ſillie ſwaines, | 
h ſeeldome ſerue, except by hap, And 0 
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The Chelle Play. 
Den cih deviſedby N. B. Gewe. | 


Secret man yeetes voſtene,” 
In play at Os — 


| Firſt ofthe King and then the Orne, 
1 Knight, Bibop, Rooke, and ſo by name, 
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The nature with the — cx 5x 
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The King hiinſelfe P e ce 
Which ouerlooceth all his men, 
And when he ſeetthow they fare; 
He lips among them now and — 4 
Whom, when his foe preſumes — 1 
HisFroants ſtand, to gu the n 
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The Biſbey. | 
The Biſhop he is wittie braine, 


That chooſeth Croſſeſt — to pace, 
ban 


And euermore he S 
To ſee v ho ſeekes him moſt diſgrace : 
Such ſtraglers when he ſindes aſtraie, 


He takes them vp,and mer ph ae. 


The Ke, wok 


The Rookes men reale on both ſides, 
Which keepe the corner houſes ſtill, 


And warily ſtand to watehthęir tides) . 
By ſecret art to worke their will, 
To take ſometime a theeſe vnſcene; - : 


cherten 1 King d. 
. The Panna, W T7 dar 570" 1 nA 


Soo ud. | ! 
The Pawne before the kings 12 2019 02 
Which he deſires to e 


Practiſe, the Queens, doth got ca oh 1 
Querneswhich doch ot won? 


To finde,and fall pon each foe, ©. 2 2400 | e, 550 
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bre perillplaſt, 
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The Rookes poore Pawenes,arc ſillie ſwaines, 
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And yet thoſe Pawnes,can r traines, 
To catch a — man, in a 


So that I ſee, ſometime a 
May noche pared from hi 
menue of the —_ 


The King is Nately,looki 
The Queene,doth beare like: os IG 
The Knight, is hardie, valiant, wiſe: 
The Biſhop, prudent, and preciſe: 
The Rookes,no raungers out of raie, 
The Pawnes,the pages in the plaie. 
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Then rule with care, ind quicke conceit, 
And with force 
nt —— 
And workewith reaſon and remorſe : 
Forgiue afault,when yoong men mp 
ene Foy 


And when you ie beneeaf Checks, 
Know bow tolaucandgiueanecker. 
And with aChecke 
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Amoſtrare, and excellent Dreame,lear« 


nedly ſet downe by a woorthy Gentleman 
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in both 2. 


91 


He while we 
T o= minde is | — 2 iuers ſorts, 
Some fearfull things, and diſcontentment breede, 
Some merriment, and pretie idle ſports, 


And ſome of future things p — 
Some wounds the with the former gilt, 


Of outrage, wrongs, and bloud rniuſtly ſpilt. 


Some ſtrange effects if not impoſſible, 
As to be caried inthe emptie are, 

Of transformations ſome incredible, 
From forme to forme, and ot their backe 


Same pleaſant ſhewes preſents, and ſome iſpaire: 
— | n 


Otherrour meares do charge with thoſe ot | 


Thati inthe ſtomacke lies: 
And ench rom hemout eee 
The which they 


thoſe charms, 
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But this coniecture cheefly Iembrace, 

Euen as theſeacnraged 5 

After the ſtorme alaid will mooue a {| 

The ſelfe ſame reaſon may be well a igade, 
Vnto the nightly labors of the minde: 

Who works in ſleepe, our actions at a ſtay, 

Vpon th'occaſions of the Ar 4's 


Vpon a dreame I had, I this prefer, - 

e which the ſequell ſhall deliuer ſtraite 2 
That Loue that wr did make my reaſon erre, 
Straitly one day commanded me to waite, 

On paids t pine, and periſh in conceite; 

Vpon my foueraigne, vnto whom I went, 

As dutie wild and Loues commandement. 


FF 


Mine eies, the firſt i intreatin — — 
By ſignes of ſorrow openly di 
After my toong the humble — prefers 


Of my poore hart, with torments like to breake : 
But little of my ſuffringsdoth ſhe reale: =: 
Sooner the rocks their hardnes will for o, 


Than ſhe 2 OT now. 


In fue, yntq my chamber Lretire; r 

A thouſand fancies gon my wits, |. 

— — anguiſh, furie, and deſire, 
turne irBedlemfits,; | 


cle in the 

— ta ſpeake, or heare, beſt them dente, | 

That now enio eng,heretofore haue tride, 

The nell and nes of Love denide. 

2 2 1 [103] cd: : 
By this the night dot throw the ab 
Hir ſable babe hrhe ake dſp 
And CE gan to chace av ay 11 
ith their — 2. 7 
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Who 
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Encumbred thus bene ound my 
Loue . 
Fancie and frenzie worketh on my head, 
Sparta droge rhe} the beſt: 
Now eithers faction 
To — fariouſl diſcend, 
Of purpoſe ftrait to make a finall end. 
Extremitie on ſo far, 
When eithers forces equally were ſpent, 
- ſtinted of themſelues this raging war, 
left with victorie indifferent: 
— that found the time comuenient, 


eeing the ſlacknes of their wearied traine, 
Vpon thaduantage ſeaſed on my braine. 


Who holdin g me vader his ſhadie wings, 
To mitigatethe 1 of my thought, 
. Preſented me with diuers Jeafanethings, 
Amongſt the reft,aLadic he bronghe, 
Fro heauen to See falbats there are wrought, 

Whoſe raies of beautie admirable br | 
Filled my chamber with a Sunſhine 


Hir Amber treſſes on hit ſhoulders lies, 

The which as ſhe doth moue, diuided tun, 

About hir bodie iuſt in circle r | 

——— eee make pan; n 
relſe to make a fit co 5 0 Do 
Like lender twiſt turned to Hug fe, ; 

Or nn EEE wronghrinroa wire. 
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For ſmoothnes wi 


And doth the ne — 
Vnder this —— you are to now, 


Two powrfull ſtars which at their pl m 
The variable 2 that followes oue, _ 


Hir checkes relemblerh righta garden plot 
Of diuers ſorts of rare Carnation flow res, 


The which the ſogrtehing Sun offendeth not, 
Nor boyſtrous winter with his rotting ſhowres ; 
Vncertaine Iuno ande neuer . 
Heere Venus with hir little loues 
Amongſt the mee ee we 


Hir lips compares with the Vermilion meme. 
Hir equall teeth in ſemicircle wile, 


For orientnes ein ) e lcorne, ., 


What may 

That from dy LOR peatle and 8 ynaber doth fr : 
The francumſenceand — Inge preſents, // 
Within this aire leeſe theirextolled { wa i 
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The noſe, the chin bag drein eree 


Supporter to the 
The which PAR Ke arme. 


And terminates theit length y a che hands 
At _ — theſe my RE 
or when Iwo ris ye ford 11 
I finde all 2 . 5 


ents where withall atryr 
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Than ir periz&ions — = 155 
Bar aste va, f coden ene 
But as it 3 to my dreame therefore, 


Who cauſde apparition 2 
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There was, as JL obſetud next to hir din; z10W 97907 

Aſnowe white law ne, ttanſparent as the aire/ 

And ouer this a garment wondrous thi 

Of networke, wrought in blacke, exceeding faite; 

Whoſe mas ks were ſmall, and thred as fineashaire;  - 
Girt with a tawnie Cyprous were hie clothes Maid /; 
And thus attirde, this Angell woman goen 


Hir mouing breſts as Promontories, 
Diuided by - — om —_— 
Doe imitate the gently moue 
That riſing fall and falling riſe wore i 
As they,ſo did mylife in euery vaine: 
My ſpirit iſaed as they waxed hier, 
And as they ſetled, backe againe retier. 
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Next neighbor heerunto in due diſoent. 
Hir bellie plainei the bed of nameleſſe bliſſece, 
Whereia all things appeere aboue content, 
And paradiſe is in more than this: $202096 gut:: 
In which Defire was mou'd to doe amiſſe PBK 209385T 
For when his eies vpon this tree vas enſti., 
O blame Him e ir | 403 1014 
3 Aude 19609 _— 597i 2g ot 
t follow cannot 2 200770 771 
The tawnie Cyprous that fe engel Nt bn / 
Reſtraind mine eies in moſt malitious ſort, | 
Which of theinſclues were elfe affected wel; 
Although as witnes | duo I griidii' / 
Idoubt not thoſ& that fine conceited be, 
Sees ſomwhatfartherzchan mine eies might ſoe, ' - 
» 64445034 153 303 YO? Do PIIAIEN Yo 
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Deſir perfection | euerie no 9woibd 
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Who this ſhould be ail any long to heare, 
I ſay it is the portraid of the Saint, 


Which cepe ingraued in my hart I beare, 


The Mi hope, my ſeare, and plaine, 
And thou hat wth hir — Lacquaint, 


If thou canſt nothing elſe, yet with thou me, 
Deliuerd of N beautics crucitie, 


With vnperceiued m Amin ny, 


Vnto the bed of my 


She with hir hand 9 r | 
And fits hir downe ypon the one ſide chere 4. | 
My waſted ſpirits quite amazed were, 
To ſee the ſudden mortiing of: i; 
Within the darke ä 


Being abrode ( oth be) Llatehy hard, 

That you were e 
ne — — 2 
rom companie yau ili 

To charitie it appertainet 3 


In duties to boca to ſticke 
Andviſit the afflitedandibeficke, | a 


ot, 


Which Chriſtianiofſice hitherhath — 
Wiſhing could 


Ladie ( quoth I) as eaſly don 3 


For you that haue my life in managing. 


What need you wiſh, when you may doe blen; 


For i ycube dif 810 
Bel poſt rachgritiey.!; 


ve on methinwilnncauert, Ser 50 Ai 0 
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The Phoenirneſt. 
Or may my kitchin auy kinde of ode 
Deuiſe,that to thy taſte and fancie ſerues, yy 
Ladie Kats no coolce,noconſervs ** 
No no potion commeth , 
Thar fffererh this anguiſh and his ſnare. 


When further I would faine haue ſ on, 
With fearfulnes I felt my toong reſtrained, 
And ſhamefaſtnes with red Vermilion, | 
My ſhallow cheekes and countenance diſtained : 
Now by this meanes n pained, 
Sent out a flood of weeping to 
The reſt of that my roong had lefe ſpoken. 


As ſoone as lighes had ETON my teares, 
And tearesallaid my fi ings vehemence, 3 


7 


8 - —_ t 
Gaue to deſire at la —— Mi 
Who ſaw it now to be of 
Sauced his tale with dutie and 
And thus began, or to the like el 


Itis no feuer (Lade) in the vaines, 

Nor in the blood, of humors the „ 

Nor ſtomacks vapor, that annoies the braines, 

_ ill conta on in —.— | 
or an t remedies: = 
——— lips + refalte to move, popped 
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deſires lide, 
To — 1 outrage of — e fits, 


That from this bodie lie woulda life diuide, 01 

The rather ſhould theſe cordials be applide, 
That I might keepe my y life in — doe, 
The ſeruices that loue commands me to. 


But out alas, that waied downe with paine, 


With hands erected vp that I ſhould crie, 
As doth the ſaylers — into the maine, 
After the ſhip that fore the winde doth fle, 
And eri fee hape amt helpeles — 
So I, neere hir that can my woes ap 
Doe periſhlike the outcaſt in the Seas. 


Are you the woorſer chat Iam ſo neere, 
The Ladie ſaid, and I not thereof ware? 
Nay happie then(quoth I) that you are heere, 
And haples toq, bicauſe you are ſo farre: 
She aunſwered hereunto, theſe riddles are: 
Can neere be far, can happy haples be? 
As well (quoth 1)asfee and notre ſee; 


What is he(Madame)chat doth baite hiseles, 
Be he of mortaltor immortall kinde; . 


Vpon the beauties which. rages dies, 
1 n into his — IH 


r 8 


mee eee 


Might they aduance yee to a Goddeſſe ſeate, 
And you be ignorant wby they make yee great? 


If this were true,which you of me ſi gout: 
The praiſe of beautie, and commended parts, 
Iſee no reaſon to eſteeme of thoſe, 
That do complaine them of ſuch pettie ſmarts, 
Not incident to men of valiant harts : 
The [ent is dull, and nothing quicke, 
Bicauſe that I am faire, you ſhould be ficke. . | 
Suppoſe I haue thoſe graces and thoſe flowres, 
And all the yertues that you can recite, 
Youlooke, you like,and you muſt haue them yours; 
Forſooth, bicauſe they mooue your appetite : 
I ſce no reaſon to impart my right, 


Before that God and men agreed be, 
Jo let all things run in communitie. 


An eaſie thing for you to ouercome, 

(Faire Ladie)him;that is ſo deepe your thrall : 
For euery ſyllable from your lips that come, 
Beares wit,and weig vehemence withall: 
Vnder the which, my ſubiect ſpirits fall 


If you do ſpeake, or if you — — 
Your beautie of it ſelſe is Conquereſſee. 


With effet. me leaue to ſpeake, 
(If you will li ares nin x rt 


No pettie wound can make my hart ſtrings breake: 
Nor mightatridleworke this deadly bale: 
Your ſoueraigne beautie doth me hither hale: 


The ſtronger doth(euen by a common courſe} 
Ouer the weaker exerciſe his force. | 
; . 185 ing vnto Loue, 


W 


ſhare nor yet your tight fotgo, A 
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10 | The Pl enix neſt. 
In that yon ſhall your ſeruants ſute approue, 
And blefſe him with thoſe favors you can ſhowe, 
To higher place of dignitie you growe : 
The Sun were not in my opmion - 
If there were not eie witnes of his light. 


No abiect commons of thoſe things he ſeekes, 
Nor any way doth labor toinduce 
Thatliues to ſerue and honor hir he leekes, 
In hope at laſi to make an happie truce, 
And for this cauſe all other he refuſe: 
To exerciſe thoſe parts with ſerious care, 
Which to his Miftres fancie pleaſingare. 


But fir (quoth he)how can ye anſwerethis? 
You men complaitic,Loyes rorments to be great; 


- 


Saying that he amighth is; 
Such one as reaſon from hir ſeat; 
Why wiſhye to inſnare me in this net? 
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happen ypon two. 
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Better it is you ſuſſer you doe, 


Vpon the inſtant oſ this vnion rn 
Baniſht is thence all ſorrow, care, and mone, 
For they in conſpirinę Loue abide. 


| Live with contimuall ioles, vnſatisſide. 


This is beleeud and knowne by common brute, 
1 — mi ; 
You giueittothe eunning of your ute: 
Viug vithyour compatiionsthusto aunt: 2: 
Theſe pretie fooles, tis nothing to enchaunt : 

As fiſhers vſe for fiſh; wirl thro ba, 192 £41, 


A Theſe faire ones, ſo faire ſpeechescarchesfirait; ü 
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Let not({weete Loue)the fault of one or ſe /, 
Or ſiniſter report of trutheleſſe fame, 
eee 92 deſart of him can ſhew - 
Many effec N en to the ſame, 
vnworthie he of life, or Louers name, 

Shall dare vnto hir honor, wrong, or ſcathe, 

Of whom both life, and happines he hathe. 


It is a proofe(ſaid ſhe)of fooliſnnes, 
Io ſet that vpon chaunce which may be ſure, 
Exempt from Loue, I liue in happines, 
In which condition I will yet indure: 
Griefes come apace, we neede not them procure: 
In the eſtate I line, I am content, 
And minde not Loue, in dread of diſcontent. 


Iknow(quoth I) — can from Loue refraine, 
Bicauſe he holds his ſtate within your eies: 
But I, the vaſſall of his hard diſdaine, 
Am ſo deiected, as I cannot riſe; 
Albeit my ſure and ſeruice you diſpiſe, 
Vet giue me leaue to honor and admire, 
Your beautie which afflicteth my deſire. 


Ther's little reaſon (ſaid ſhe then) to like 
The thing which you affirmeto vexe ye lo, 
If your deſire ſuch diſcontentment ſtrike, 
Such war, ſuch anguiſh,agonies,and woe, 
Let that fantaſtike I aduiſe ye goe: 
The tan is much deſirous of vnreſt, 
That home intreates a knowne diſquiet gueſt. 


a> © 


Excepting Loue, demaund you at my hand. 
. 28 ; | 1: £0630 DHA 


What euer is in my abilitie:/' © 
And may with — mine honor ſtand, Dp 


Ladie(ſaid I)Lone is theMatadiey> ot 0 
And vntoLoue;Loue's tlonclyremeale TIS 
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But ſich you doe herein my ſure deteſt, 


Then grant me this, the laſt I ſhall requeſt. 


When haples Loue hath brought me to the graue, 
If ſo at any time you paſſe that way, - - 
Where my conſuming bones their buriall haue 
Vouchſafe yee then for pitties ſake to ſay, 
As Iremember, heere my ſeruant lay, 

Long time a Louer in affection true, 

Whom my diſdaine and rigor ouerthrew. 


Altho yee die(quoth ſhe)I will not loue, 

And for you will not loue ( ſaid I) I die: 

Then preſently my ſpirits faild to moue, 

Retiring backe themſelues ſucceſſiuelie: 

But when ſhe did the ligne of death eſpie, 
She puld, ſne halde, ſeruant (ſaid ſhe)abide, 
Let not thy miſtres be thy homicide, '_ - 


If thy affections doe from Lone proceede, 
How canſt thou die, and I thy lines life neere? 
If thou dooſt loue,and honor me indeede, 
Why with this act doſt thou defame me heere ? . 
If thou eſteemſt my Loue and honor deere, 
O liue, and fee my tigour ouerthrowne, 
And come and take poſſeſſion of thine owne. 


And then vnable weeping to withholde, 


- 


She ſundrie meanes aſſaies to make'meliue, . za 


My breſts ſhe ſtrikes, ſne rubs my ti  colde, | 
And with ſuch yehe of ab s ſtriue, of 
As life vnto a Marble ſtone might giue: 
—— atlaſt,ſhe-amorouſly — 02 
wit 
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This new ſprong ioy coriceiued in my hart „ 


Of Loucs aſſuranct under band and lee, 


3 
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Dilated 


The Phoenix neſt, 
Dilated thence abroad to euery part, 


Telling how uſlie my loue did deale, 


My ſoule and ſpirit ſwelling with this zeale, 
50 rowſed ſleepe, that he his holde forſooke, 


And I through ſurfeit of the ioy awooke. 


Awaked thus, I eren perceiu d, 

The vanitie and falſhood of theſe ioyes; 

Finding that fond illuſions had deceiu'd 

My ouerwatched braine with idle toyes ; 

Then I that freſhly felt my firſt aunoyes, 
Their woonted rage within my thoughts to keepe, 

Gan thus expoſtulate the cauſe . 


op eaſe of harts, with burth'nous woes oppreſt, 
2 ier of the cares of buſie daie, 
a iend to louers in their deepe vnreſt, 


Turning their anguiſhes another waie, 
Why — not I continue with thee aie, 


Sith that my deſtinie is ſo extreame, 
As not —— my good, but in a dreame. 


Why: art thou not (O dreame)the ſame you ſeeme? 
Secingthy viſions our contentment brings; 

Or doe ve of their woorthines miſdeeme? 

Io call them ſhadowes that are reall things? 

And falſlie attribute their due to wakings ? 

O doe but then perpetuate thy . | 


And I will 7 worklt not 

And now the Morning g entring at 2 
Made of theſe thoughts ſome intermiiſion: 
Thus haue I tolde fade baten — in dreame di Kannen, 
Vpon the former daics 

And vhence they come in mine opinion ; 
But whether they tell truth, or eee le, 
I ſhall refolue,vpon my * 
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Their yeelding untaines watring 
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Excellent Ditties ofdivers kindes,and 
rare inuention ; written by 


ſundry Gentlemen. 


Eepe you my lines for Torrow whilſt I write: 
V For you alone may manifeſt my griefe, 


Your numbers muſt my endles woes recite, 

Such woes as wound my ſoule without reliefe, 
Such bitter woes, as who ſo would diſcloſe them, c 
Muſt ecaſe to talke, for hart can ſcarſe ſuppoſe them. 


My reſtles braines Jenoar's by many thoughts, 
Diſclaiming ioies doth make a heauen of hell, 
An Idoll of miſlikes, a God of noughts, 
Contrarious paſſions on my braine doth docl, 
They would haue eaſe, yet ſeeke for ceaſleſſe ſtrife, 
An male their cauſe of death ;their e 


Mine eies are dim d by two divine delights 


And through their ſight, my hart bach ers nt 2 ae 


Their lids . ut amids the lingri gring ig 1:46 4 11h 
t 


e & 
Doe ceafſles tun, and ſhroud their ſhining 2 


And drowne 1 in Iriuers of annoy, 


yet will 115 — 75 


; LSscete neuer ſe to f gh 8 
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I catch at hope, yet ouertałe it neuer 


Ifcede on thought: yet thoughrdothi force my ends + | 


Icraue repoſe, yet finde diſquiet euer: 
Iſcorne aduice, yet counſell ismy frend: 
I will be free, yet feede on thraldome ſtill: 


I honor wit, yet feede on fooliſh will. 


Mine cies complaine the follies of my hart: 

My hart laments the errors of mine eie: 

My thoughts would burie endles things in art: 

Mine eie, my hart, my thoughts,wend all awrie : 
Vet of my harmes (ye heauens)the worſt is this; 


Icannot cenſure what my ſorrow is. 


My life is death, for no delights are in it: 

My muſike mone, and yet I neuer leaue it: 
My ſuccour hope, yet can I neuer win it: 
My gaines report, yet wilt not perceine it:: 
My foode ſuſpect, and yexil cannot flie it: 
My foe neglect, and yet I meane to trie it. 


By day I freeze, I frie, T wiſh;l waitt 

By night I loath my reſt; and wiſhfordays -: ©! 
Both day and night, my hart with doubtsIbait :- -: 
Weying delight from cauſe of my decaie : 
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The Vultures that conſume my tender breſt,” 


Is ſveete deſire, the cauſe of my vnreſt. 


Now what I am, my ſorie checkes diſcloſe : 


Once what I was, my ſmiling eies bewraid : 

Now what I want, coniecture by my woes: 

Once what I ſcornd, hath now my hart betraid : 
Wo's me, my want of helpe 


pedoth well approue, 1701 


The paines feele, is duen tho pangs of Lou“. 


Well, be it paine, Loues totments let it be? 


Let endles thoughts conſume my reſites braines: 
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Let teares ſo choake mine eies, I may not ſee : - 

Let toong be mute, for to diſcloſe my paines: 
Let ioyes, let hope, let all contents ſurceaſe, 
Theſe bitter plagues, my fancies ſhall increaſe. 


No paine,no fortune ſhall my Loue confound : 

My ivotles faith,my ſimple truth ſhall proue, 

That I my liking on no errors ground: 

Thus will I liue,thus will Ipaſſe my Loue : 
Repulſe, contempt, can neuer alter kindeg 
Loues triumph doth conſiſt in conſtant minde. 


With conſtant minde the poore remainder gift, 
That Loue amongſt his many ſpoy les hath left me, 
Is that which to the heauens my face ſhall lift, 
Though other hope by fortune be bereft me 

And if I die, this praiſe ſhall me await, 

My Loue was endleſſe, voide of all deceit. 


Mutes helpe me, ſorrow ſwarmeth, 

Eies are fraught with ſeas of languiſh, 
Haples hope my ſolace harmeth: 

Mindes repaſtis bitter anguiſh. 


Eie of daie 0 — 

Certaine truſt in world vntruſtie, 
Flattring hope beguileth euer: 
Wearie olde, and anton luſtie. 


| Dawne of day, beholdesinthroned, or 
Fortunes darling proud and dreadles: - 


— nee 7 1 * 
8 r N eee eee ee — ps 
you * r N 5 - * A e » " 
44 2235353?ð« 22 „ 4 >< dy — ian — 


mm 
* 
© „ 
— ä POR as AE vn * 
OO 


RA Er EG EIT ET RT ny ee >” a” r_nt 
: 1 8 1 1 dot : mann 0 4 
. n r r 
m + #9 4 * 4 - "few gr „ * „ * — 


- 
* 


a 


Rob the ſpheare of lines ynited; 
Make aſudden voide in nature: 


The Phœnix neſt. 
Force the day to be benighted; 
Reaue the cauſe of time, and creature. 


Ere the world will ceaſe to varie: 
This I veepe for, this I ſorrow : 


Muſes if you pleaſe to tarie, | 3 
Further helpe I meane to borrow. oh gan 


Courted once by fortunes fauor, 
Compaſt now with enuies curſes: 
All my — hes of ſorrowes ſauor, f 
Hopes run fleeting like the Sourſes, of: 4 


Ay me wanton ſcorne hath maimed 

— ek 
ughts their thinking 

Hate my hopes haue quis annoied. 


Scant regard my weale hath ſcaoted: 1.108WTonT 
Looking coie hath forſt my lowring: 

Nothing likte, where nothing wanted, 129 
Weds mine eies to ſhowring. 11075 


former Loue was once bar 
Preſent fauor is eſtranged : 
Loath'd the pleaſure long defired, 

Thus both men and chooghnsarechanged. 


Lonely Swaine with luckie ſpeedin rift tot 2 
Once (but now no more 1 ho 
Thou my flocks haſt had in feeding 
From the morne, ti day was ended. dune 


Drinks and fodder fade ses 
Had mylambes and ewes togeather 
I withthem was ſtill beholding, - 2 ug MT 
Both in warmth — 1,9 
7 Hou "Now 


Now they languiſh ſince tefaſed; --/ 
Ewes and lambes are paind with pi 
Iwith ewes and lambes confuſed, 
All ynto our deathes declining. 


Silence leaue thy caue obſcured; 
Daine a dolefull Swaine — 
Though diſdaines I haue endured, 
vet Lam no deepe offender. 


Philips ſonne can with his finger, 
Hide his ſcar, it is ſ@ little: 

Little ſinne a day to linger, 

Wiſe men wander in a title. 


Trifles yet my denise — 
Tho my ſonne he neuet ſnoweth: 
Tho I weepe, I am not mourned, 


Tho I want, no Piti groweth. 


Vet for pitie joue my muſes, 1 ad. 

Gentle ſilence be their couer,ĩÜ 

They muſt leaue their — ns, 
Since! leaue to be a Louer- | 


* with viceindoſed, 

will loat 

Art ſhall 8 . — < tal 

Sloth hallquenchrhewa 2 
: bob: 27t ol ( oft e 

Kiſſe them ſilence, lite them Kindely, 

Tho Ileauethem,yetTloue them: 


Tho my wit haue led them blindely, 
et my ente l 


1 I Ant! 
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I'will trauell ſoilesremoned, dad 1151; 
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Thou ſhalt harbor that I loud. * 
I will loue that makes me earis. ee, 


If perchaunce the Shepherd ſtraicth, 3 5] 
Ince walks and ſhades vnhaunted, aultazal 
Tell the Teene my hart berraieth, | 


How negle& my ioyes haue daunted. ble 
T. L. Gent. 


Triue no more, 
Forſpoken — 4 — g: 
Saen teeth —— wing: 


But ſtoo e before: 
That nurſt t with friendly ſmiles, | 


And now — — thy truſt beguiles. 


Pine away ,- 
That pining you may pleaſe; FEE 
For death betides you eaſe : + 5 / 
3 and kinde decay; 2 
ame and die,whilſt Loue gives looking on, 


pines toſce your pining none. Fu-! 


Dying i ioyes, 
Your ſhrine is conſtant hart, 
That glories in his ſmart: 
Your Tropheis are annoyes, 
Andon —— theſe ineoaeptats, gn 
1 they lie, hom ſeorne defaſte. 1 


7. Z. Gent." bo 
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| Muſt be the heauen where as my ſoule hal reſt, 
Though by their ſhine my bodie be depreſt. 


Hir cies ſhrowd itie. pictic,and ure, 

Hir face ſhields Roſes, Lilies, and delight, 

Hir hand hath powre, to conquere and allure, 

Hir hart, holds honor, lout, remorce, and right, 
Hir minde is fraught, with wiſdome, faith, and loue, 
All what is hirs, is borrowed from aboue. 


Then mount my minde, and feare no future fall, 

Exceed conceit, for ſhe exceeds conceity: 1: ',, 

Burne louely lamps, to whom my lookes are thrall, 

My ſoule ſhall glorie in ſo (weete receit, | 
Tho in your flames my corſe to cinders wend,: 
Yet am I proud to gaine a Phœnix end. 


T. L. Gent, 


Hen Pirrha made hir miracle of ſtones, 
The baſer ſort of flintie molde ſhe fram d, 
Whoſe courſe compact concealed all at once, 
All what in nature could imperſect be, 
So but imperfect . the ſnape, 
And minde euen with the mettall did agree. 


The finer formes of Diamonds the made, 5 


A peereles ſubſtance matchles for the molde, 
Whencegrew ſuch ſlapes that heauen his pure for- 
To frame a minde agreeitig to the forme. (ſook, 


This by my proofe, I finde for certaine true, 
For why my miſtres matchles in hir ſhape, 


For bodie fare exceed my baſe report. 


For miode,no minds.can craue more rare-dupplics, 
Aud laſt Lipiethe Saphirs.in hir sies, | + 
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ThePhoetiizneR... 
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cies doth cloſe, 


And euery one his 


And paſſed panes no more appeere, 
Ichange my cheere, 


Andin the weepings of mine eie, 
Loue bathes his wings, and from my bart 
Drawes fire his furie to ſupplie, 


And on my bones doth v het his dart: 
Oh bitter ſmare, 


My ſighes within their —— 2 
Would blinde mine eies, they . ſee, 

Thoſe cruell pleaſant lamps that | 
My reaſon faine would ſet me free, 


Which may not be, 


The dried ſtrawe will take the fire; 
The trained brache will follow game : 
The idle thought doth ſtill defire : 


Fond will is hardl brought in frame: * 
PER The moreny blams, 


Thus ſee L how the tormesdoegrowe, | 
And yet the paine I ſtill approoue:.,, |, 
Ileaue my weale, I follow woe, 


I ſee the ke, op 
TH 4 * Obſlieme Love: T: [ 
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Y fraile and carthiy barke by 
M Whieh Rolds the helme, — erz, yeldthy 
By my — — the windes of bad betide, Nite 
Hath ſaild theſe worldly ſeas with ſmall auaiſle, 
Vaine 6bie& ſeruefor dreadfull rocks to quaile, 

My brittle boate,from hauen of life that ow; 


To haunt the Sea ofMandane miſcries. - 


My ſoule that drawes impreſſions from aboue, 

And viewes my courſe, and ſees the windes aſpire, 

Bids reaſon warchtoſcape the ſhoales of Loue, 

But lawles will enflamde with endles ire, 

Doth ſteere in podpewhilſtreaſon dorhretire: | 
The ſtorms increaſe my burke toues billowes fill, 
Thus are they naheren. Ae ap will. 


T. 7, ad. 


Idſt laſting griefes, to n 
In little eaſe, tò ſeede on loath d (i 

Through deepe deſſ pite, aſſured louetoloſe, 

In ſhew ro like in ſabſtanveronegles Ve 


To uugh an 5 weepe an age of wo, 
From true miſhap to gather falſe delight, 
Tofreeze in feare, in luv ard art to lowe 2 
To read my loſſe within SANS fi te 
1792.21 f 
To ſeeke ywesde ud Wer n not whereit lies, 
In hidden fraud, anopen e to — 
Of ancient thoughts, ew fables to demo: 
Delightful miles, dat yer c uf — 
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H woods vnto your walks my bodie hies, 
Oro looſe the traitrous bond of ticing Love, | 
Where trees, where herbes,where flowres, '- 


Their natiue moiſture wres, 
From foorth their tender ſtalks to helpe mine eies, 


vet theit vnited teares may nothing moue. a 1 


When I beheld the faire adorned tree, 
Which lighenings force and winters froſts reſiſts, 
Then Daphnesill betide, 
And Phebus lawles ide, 
Enforce me ſay euen ſue | my ſorrowes be, 
For ſelfe diſdainei in Phebes hart conſiſts. 


ex behold the gowres dymorning teares, ; 
Looke louely ſweete, ah then forlorne I crie : | 10 
Sweete ſnow res for Memnon thed, 3 


you are fed: SUIT 4 {81 25 
Whereas my pi x hog plaint that ſtill in 
Yeelds MEE pts 2 

When Iregard the greeffull burd, v4 
With tearfull (yer g ideen complaine, 


I yeeld a tenor wich my teares, 
. hir muſiele wounds mine cares, - 


. , why nill my notes #ffoord 
Such e remotce,vho! Rl beweepe my paine. 


When! behold pon he jeguiles bow, 
The haples eres mcg mas 


Ive hir bidi hg nigh, 


And ſitting downe 3 cer 
And ſig e r Pav2n | 


A y00 1 
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Thus wearie in m Als, and oel too, 58 | 
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All flowres by 


54  ThePhowixne. 


Each obiect of diſtreſſe, 
My (ſorrow doth : 
I —_ on that which doth my hart vndoe, 
And honor hir that Wen to yeeld e 


7. L. Gent. 


ACE belougand they that traſt his traines ; 

He taſtes the fruite,whilſt others toyle : . 
Hebrings the lampe,we lend the N 
He ſowes diſtres, ve yeeld him ſoy 
He wageth warre, ve bide the foyle : : 


Accurſt be Loue,and thoſe thattruſthis traines : 
He laies the trap, we ſeeke the ſnare: 


He threatneth death, we —— him faire: 
He coynes deceits, we foſter care: 
He fauoreth pride, we count i rare. 


Accurſt be 10 thoſe that truſt his traines, 
He ſeemeth blinde, yet wounds with Art: 
He yowes conte with ſmart: 

He ſweares relieſe, yet kils the hart: 
He cals for truth, yet — — deſart. 
Accurſt be loue, and thoſe that truſt his traines, 


Whoſe en bell; whole perfect ioyes, are paines. 
+) T. L. Gem. 
Ow I finde.thy ylooket wer fined, 


Quickly oft an 
She thy Skin like root 


The Phcenixneft; 
Of thine cies Imade my myrtor; 
From thy beautie came mine error: 

All thy words I counted wittie: 

All thy ſmyles I deemed pittie: 

Thy falſe teares that me agreeued, 

Firlt of all my truſt deceiued. | 

Sirene pleaſant, &c. 7 


Fain d acceptance when IL asked, 

Louely words with cunning masked; 

Holie vowes, but hartvnholie: a 

Wretched man my truſt was follie: 

Lillie hite, and pretie wincking, 

Solemne — ſorie thinking. 
Sirene pleaſant, &c. 


Now I ſee, O ſeemely cruell. 

Others warme them at my fuell: 

Wit ſhall guide me in this durance, 

88 no 2 | 

Change thy paſture, take thy pleaſuxe, 

—— | 
Sirene pleaſant, &c. 


Prime youth laſts not, age will follow, 
And make hite theſe trefſes yelow : 
Wrinckled face, for lookes delightfull, 
Shall acquaint the dame deſpitefull: 
And when time ſhall date "wy glorie, 
Then too late thou wilt be ſorie. 


Sirene pleaſant, &c. 


19 


| 7. L. Gent. 


efatall ſtarre that at my birthday ſhined, | 
were it of Ioue, or Venus in hir brightnes, 


All ſad effects, ſowre fruits of loue diuined, 
* mT In my Loues lightnes, 
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Light was my Loue, thar all too light beleeued: 

Heauens ruthe to dwell in faire alluring faces, 

That loue, that hope, that damned, and repreeued, 
| Io all diſgrates. 


Loue that miſled, hope that deceiud my ſeeing: 
Loue hope no more, mockt with deluding obiect: 
Sight full of ſorow, that denies the being, 

| Vnto the ſubiect. 


Soul leaue the ſeat, wher thoughts with endles (ſwelling, 

Change into teares and words of no perſuaſion: 

Teares turne to tongs, and ſpend your tunes in telling, 
93 Sorowes inuaſion. 


Wonder vaine world at beauties proud refuſall ; 
Wonder in vaine at Loues yakindedeniall,.. .- 


Why Loue thus loftie is, thatdoth abuſe all: 


And makes no triall. 


Teares, words, and tunes all ſigniſie my ſadnes: 
My ſpeechles griefe, looke pale without di ing! 


Sorow ſic mute, and tell thy torments madnes, 
With true harts trembling. 


And if pure vowes, or hands heau'd vp to heauen, 
May moue the Gods to rue my wretched blindnes, 
My plaints ſhall make my ioyes in meaſure euen, 
That ſhe whom my true hart hath found ſo cxuell, 
Mourning all mirthles may purſue the pleaſute, 
That ſcornes hir labors : poore in hir ioyes iewell, 
Aud carthiy treuſure. 


＋ Z. Gove 


1 


Faine 


Burwhat — can fexrceconceiue 110 
Your radiant eies ctaue obiects of delight, 
My hart no glad i ns can receine : 
To write of griefe, is but a tedious thing: 
And wofull men, of woe muſt needly ſing 


To write the truce, the wars, the ſtrife, the peace, 
That Loue once wrought in my diſtempred hart: 
Were but to cauſe my woonted woes encreaſe, 
And yeeld new life to my concealed ſmart: 
Who tempts the eare with tedious lines of griefe, 
That vaits for ioy, com̃plaines without reliefe. 


teth others ioy, 


wit, 
ecipher the annoy, 


To write what ines ſupplan 
For- thy is fol in the 


Who — | 
Who knowes the Ele oe but he that taſteth it? 


Who writes of woe, muſtneedes be woe begone, 
And writing Fora. feeling wrire of mone. 


To write the temper of my laſt deſire, 
That likes me 1 you moſt: 
You are the Pharos v her̃eto now retire, 

My thoughts long wandring in a forren coalt, 


In you they liue, to other ĩoyes they die, 
And liuing draw their foode from your faire che, 


Enforſt by Loue, and thateffe&uall five,” 
That ſprings from jouroquickertoldſhane: 
I write in part the prime of my 01 
My faith,my feare; tharſprings from your defarts; 

My faith, whoſe firmnes never ſlomneth triaiß 


My feare — WoInrnne”*” 


To write in bricfe; a legend in a line, 
My mare hath yow'd — from your, 


My 
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; M loo kes haue made a Sunne of your ſweete cine, 
My ſoule doth drawe his eſſence — your powres: 


And what J am, in fortune or in loue, 
All thoſe haue ſworne, to ſetue for your behoue. 


My ſences ſucke their comforts from your ſweete, . 
My inward minde,your outward faire admires ; 
My hope lies proſtrate at your pities feete, 
My hart, lookes, ſoule, ſence, minde, and hope deſites; 
Beleefe, and fauour, in your louely ſight, 
Els all will ceaſe to liue, and pen to write. 


T. TL. Gem. 


VI! fraught with vnrecomptles ſweete, 
For your faire face that ſtole mine eie, 
No gladſome day my lookes did greete, 
Wherein Iwiſht not willingly; 

Minecies were ſhut I might not ſee, 

A Ladic of lefle maieſtie. 


What moſtI like, I neuer minde, 


And ſo on you haue fixt m thoughts, 
That others ſights doe make me blinde, 
And what I ſee but you is noughts; 


By vſe and cuſtome thus you ſee, 
Another nature liues in mee. 


The more Ilooke, che more Iloue, 
The more I chinke, the more I thriue, 


No obic can my looke remoue 

No thought can better thoughts reuiue, 
For hat I ſee or thinke, i finde, 
Exceedeth fight or thought of minde. 


Since then your lookes,haue ſtolne mine cies, 15 a T 
And eies content to nouriſh lout, Lenden 
TIA 1 * | 
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And loue doth oy my —— * 
And thoughts are firme, and vill not moue, 
Vouchſafe to knit by powre ynknowne, 
Our eies, our loues, our thoughts in one. 


FT. L. Gent. 


Tke deſart woods, with darkſome ſhades obſcured, 
Where dredful beaſts ,wher bateful horror raigneth 
Such is my wounded hart whom ſorrow palneth,. 


The trees, are fatal! to death inured, 
That cruell Loue with my breaſt maintaineth, 


To whet my griefe, vhen as my ſorrow waineth. 


The gaſtly ee thoughts i in cares aſſured, 
Which w 8 D 
With falſe ſuſpect, and feare that ſtill rcemaineth. 


The horrors, burning ſighes by cares procured,... 
Which forth I ſend, whilſt weeping eie complaineth, 
Io coole the heate, the helples hart containeth. 54 


But ſhafts, but cares, Ggheshorrrs ynrecured, - 
Were nought eſteemde, if for theſe paines awarded, 


My faithfull Loue by you might be rewarded. 


2 7. Z. 1 — 
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For pittie pretie ciesfurceals, 
To giue me e graunt me 2 
2 hant eies, why beate you Armes, 
alt a hart tharthin 8 
alreadie —__ 
A hart that yee | 
Kill Rebels — — . 9 781g vilT 
Not thoſe TY FR 
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And conquered ſerue your Deitie, 

Will you — me die?? 
Then die yours, and death my crofle, 
But vnto you pertains the loſſe. 


T. L. Gent. 


Y vente Laſſe thine cie, 
Sollie, 
Hath made ma ſorrows (61 Spins 
Thy Crimſen cheekes my deere, 
,- 1-1: 8 cleere, 
Haue ſomuch wrought my woe. 


Thy pleaſing {miles and grace, 
-Th . 
Haue raubt fo mi iges | 
That life is grown6to iy 
Through choughe, 
Of Loue which me 1 111 


For faneies flames of fire, - 


Aſpire 
Vnto ſuch furious power”. "= 
As but the ae ſbead, 


Make teak; © 
The brands would! me denoure. 


I ſhould conſume 1 nought, 
Throu 


3 a N 1008 
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Thitforſt my hareto die, 13 21iupSiba-1lr 1 
eee, e 096 
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ThePhoenizrieſt,' 
Stands gazing ſtill to ſee:: 
The — gifts and powre, 


Each howre, 
That hath bewitched me. 


T. L. Gent. 


Ab my hart, mine eie ;ehathwrod 
preſumptious eie, to gaze on fr: 
Whoſe heauenly eie, no mortall hho mg | 
But he muſt die, or purchaſe Phillis grace; be 
Poore Coridon, the Nimph whoſe eie doth moue 
Doth loue to draw, but is not drawnetoloue thee. 


Hir beautie,Natures pride, and . en 
Hir eie, the heauenly Planer of aye * 
Hir matchles wit, and grace, hir fame — 418 
As if that Ioue had made hir for his wife; 
Onely hir eies ſhoote fitie darts to kill, 
Vet is hir hart, as cold as Caucaſe hill. 


M wings too weake, to flic a | "Kg 2200 
Mine cies vnable to ſuſtai -lighr, 17 20 
My hart doth yeeld,that Iam quite vndoon, 


Y 
Thus hath faire Phillis ſlaine me with hir fight's 
My bud is — — "Ou 
And all my corne is rotted i inthe ſheafe. | 


Phillis,the golden ferier ofm my minde, PERS] wy 6g 

My fancies Idoll,and my vital powre; 2577 

Goddeſſe of Nimphes, 225 honor Sehn kinde, | 
raveſtbowre H. 


This Ages Phenix, Beauticsb FR 
2 Coridon for loue of rhee maſk die, 


Thy wee ene. 7 


Leaue Coridon, to plough idle baren fred, 20 
h blaſted with 
Thy bugs of bopeare graces” "oo 


- 


64 ThePhotnixneſt, 


For Phillis lookes, no hartie loue doe yeeld, ; .... 
Nor can ſhe loue, for all hir louely face, 
Die Coridon, the ſpoyle of Phillis eie, 
she can not loue, and therefore thou muſt die. 


3 cunnnig can expreſſe 

V The fauor of hir face, 

To whom in this diſtreſle, 
I doe appeale for grace, 
Athouſand Cupids flie, 
About hir gentle eie. 


From whence each throwes a 
That kindleth ſoft ſweete fier : 
Within my ſighing hart, 
Poſſeſſed by deſier: 
No ſweeter life J trie, 
Than in hir loue to die. 


The Lillie in the fielde, 

Forpuren vt wal FI 
or purenes now mult ye. 

An render op Ie et, 
Heau'n pictut de in hir face, 
Doth promiſcioy and grace. 


Faire Cinthias filuer light, 
That beates on running ſtreames; 
Compares not with hir white, 
Whoſe haires are all ſunbeames; 

Hir vertues ſodoe ſhine, 
With this there is a Red, 
Which in hitcheckes is ſpted; 


101 


The _ neſt,” 
Whence euety fauor gr 15997 


In skie there is no y 
That ſhe ſurmounts not farre. 


When Phcebus from the bed, 
Of Thetis doth ariſe, 
The morning bluſhing red, 
In faire carnation wi 

He ſhewes it in hir face, 


As Queene of cuery grace. 


This pleaſant Lillie white, 
This taint of roſeat r= 30 
This Cinthias ſiluer ligh 


This ſweete faire Dea ip 
Theſe ſunbeames in — 
Theſe beauties make me die. 


E. O. 


Amoſt excellentp 

by N. 2. Gent.” 

m yonglin com, tharſcem romakeſuch mons, 
Cee — u— 


With ſighes and ſobs, and many a greeuous grone, 
And trickling te ares, that ſecret ſorow ſhowes, 


Leaue, leaue to faine;and here behold indeed, - 
The onely man map. make your ſource: to bleed. 


Whoſe ate to tell; re ee 1H 

Whoſe woes are ſuch rr þ 

Whoſe hap ſo hard: nay rather If 

Whoſe go much : yea God he — too moch: 
Whoſe w — e 


D The world may 3 8 — 
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Good nature weepes to ſee bir ſelſe abuſed; 

Ill fortune ſhewes hir furie in hir face: 

poore reaſon pines to ſee hir ſelfe refuſed: 

And dutie dies, to ſee his ſore dif; race. 
Hope hangs the head, to ſee diſpaire ſo neere 
And what but death can end this heauie cheere ? 


Oh curſed cares, that neuer can be now ne: 
Dole, worſe than death, vhen neuer tong can tell it ; 
The hurt is hid, although the ſorow ſbowne, 
Such is my paine, no pleaſure can expell it. 

In ſumme I ſee, I am ordaiged1 : 

Toliue in dole, and ſo in ſorow die. 


Behold each teare,no token of a toy: 

But torments ſuch, as teare my hart aſunder: 

Each ſobbing ſigh, a ſigne of ſuch annoy, 

That how I liue, beleeue me tis a wonder. 
Each grone, a gripe, that makes me gaſpe for breath: 
And euerie ſtraine,a bitter pang of death. 


ill to F 9 þ 77. 
still 1 DEN: nigh 


death would let me die. 
„an nn $1 


And then i dreame(God knowes) of no delight, 
But of ſuch woes, as makes me lie and weepe 
Vatill I wake; in iti plight . 07 31 
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Oh deadly dart, that ſtrooke ſo deepe a wound, | 
Oh hatefall ha ap, to hit in ſuch a place: 

The hart is hurt, and bleedes the bodie ouer : 
Vet cannot die, nor euer health recouer. 


Then he or ſhe, that hath a happie hand, 

To helpe a hart, that hath no hope to liue: 

Come, come with ſpeede, and do not ſtaying ſtand: 

But if no one, can any comfort gi 
Run to the Church, and bid the Sexton tou le 
A ſolemne knell yet for a ſilie ſoule. 


Harke how it ſounds, that ſorrow laſteth long: 

Long, long: long long: long, and longer yet: 
Oh cruell death: thou e 

Io let me lie ſo long in ſueh a ſit + '-// T 
Yet when I die, write neighbors whoreT lie; 
Long was I dead, ere death would let me die. 


FF da 84 

And bale beremes my bodcte = 

Which ſighes of ſorbwes Rl ſhall keeps,” 32, 
On floods of feare float + by, 


A ey A en l 1 
My lading is my ſmart: er- n der | is 

And true report my pilot ie, ac e 07 

My hauen is thy hart. 


My keele is frarmd ofcrabbedcare;” eee in — 
My ribs ere all efruthe? Loigb Perg 20cm —— — 
My planks are nothingelſe bar plants, 1 et 


With treenailes ioinde with truthle. 


My maine me chives 
My tackling trieklin 8 


66 The Phoœnix neſt. 
And Topyard like a troubled minde, 
A flagge of follie beares. 


My Cable is a conſtant hart, — 
My Anckor luckles Loue: 

Which Reaſons Capſtones from the ground, 
Of griefe can not remoue. 


My Decks are all of deepe diſgrace, 
My Compas diſcontent; 

And perill is my Northern Pole, 
And death my Orient. 


My Saylers are my ſorowing thoughts, 
The Boateſwane bitter ſence: 
The Maſter, miſerie; his mare 
Is dolefull diligence. N 
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* ſtill thy ſelfe,thou fondling with beliefe, * 
Go hunt thy hope, that neuer tooke effect, 1 


- 


Accuſe the wrongs that oft hath wrought thy griefe, - 
Cece. 


And reckon ſure where reaſon would ſuſpect. 


Dwellin the dreames of wiſh and vainedeſire, 
Purſue the faith that flies and ſeekes to new, 


Run after hopes that mocke thee with retixe, 
And looke for loue where liking neuer grew. 


Deuiſe conceits to caſe thy carefull hart t 
Truſt vpon times and daies of grace behinde, 
Preſume the rights of promiſe and deſart, - 
And meaſure loue by thy beleeuing minde. 


Force thy affects that ſpite doth daily chace, 
Winke at the wrongs wh ial one fats ory 
bun | WE ET 


. 
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See not the ſoyle and ſtaine of thy diſgrace 
Nor recke diſdaine, to doate — — delite. 


And when thou ſeeſt the end of thy reward; 

And theſe effects enſue of thine aſſault, 

When raſhnes rues, that reaſon ſhould regard, 

Yet ſtill accuſe thy fortune for the fault, | 
And crie, O Loue,O death, O vaine deſite, I 
When thou complainſt the heate, & feedsthe fire, 


M. firſt borne loue vnhappily conceiued, 
Brought foorth in paine, & chriſtened with a curſe 


Dicin bow 11 nfancie, of life bereaued, X 
By your cruell nurſe, | 


Reſtleſſe deſire from my Loue that proceeded, 
Leaue to be, and ſeeke your heauen by dieng, 
Since you, you your owne hope haue exceeded, 
ey | By too hie flieng. SLOT 


And you my N harts faithful expounders,. 
No more offer your Iewell, yneſteemed, 


Since thoſe cies my Loues life and liues confounders, 
Your woorth miſdeemed. 


Loue "ARG to deſire, words leaue it to vtter, 
Swell on my thoughts,tillyou breake that contains you 


* OTIS in thoſedeafe eares no more mutter, 
That ſo diſdaines you. 


And you careles of me, that without feeling, 

With drie eies, behold my Tragedie ſmiling, Geelding 

Decke your proude triumphes with your poore ſlaues 
Io his owne ſpoyling. 


Butif — — hotycrmthdifpiſed, .- Te 
To iuſt reuenge tbe heanens ener woucd, | © 
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iet hir loue and ſo be ſtill denied. 
ieee 


He brainſieke race that wanton youth enſues, 
12 out regard to grounded wiſdomes lote, 
As often as I thinke thereon, renues 
The freſh remembrance of an ancient ſore: 

Reuoking to my penſiue thoughts at laſt. 
The worlds of wickednes that I haue paſt. 


And though experience bids me bite on bit, 
And — the bridle of a better ſmacke, 
Yet coſtly is the price of after wit. 
Which brings ſo cold repentance at hir backe: 
And skill that's with ſo many loſſes bought, 
Men ſay is little better worth than nought. 


And yet this fruit I muſt confeſſe doth growe 

Of follies ſcourge: that though I now complaine 

Of error paſt, yet henceforth I may knowe 

To ſhun the whip that threats the like againe: | 
For wiſe men though they ſmatt a while,had leuer 
Toleatne experience at the laſt, than neuer. 


Hoſe eies which ſet my fancie on a fire, 


1 Thoſe eriſped haires, which hold my hart in chains, 
Thoſe daintie hands, vhich conquer d my 


That wit, which of my thoughts doth hold the rains. 


Thoſe cies for leernes doe the ſtarrs ſurpa, | 
Thoſe haires obſcute the brightnes of the Sunne, 


Thoſe hands more white; than euer Iuorie was, 
That wit euen to the skies hath glorie woon. 


O eies that roe ont hurts with um remorſe, 13121 
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O hands that conquet more than Cæſars force, ic: //: 
O wit that turns huge kingdoms vpſide done. 7280 


Then Loue be Iudge, what hart may thee withſtand 
Such eee Ss 
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Raiſd be Dan Faire and v 2 


praiſd be the dewes/wherwithſhe the ground, 
Praiſd be hir beames, the glorie of the night, 


Praiſd be hir 3 by which all powres abound. 


Praiſd behir wich whom bedeckathe woods doch! 
praiſd — 
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ts; in whom true honor Mues, 
praiſd be that force by which ſhemoues the floods; 


Let that Diana ſhine, which all theſe einen. 


In beauen Geese ehe among ne phiigres;: 
In ay ſhe Miltres like makes aun kuren: baten v4 
Eternitie in hir oft e ſhe beates, $30 
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She ru er ire endure. 
Time weares hir not -hedoth his chariorgaidey / co] 
Mortalitie belowe hir orbe is plaſte, Mi 2199W! SIO! " 
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By hir the vertue of the ſtarrs dom ne ide; 
= Hir is vertues Perfect _ caſt. 
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A knowledge pute rib hir eee king!) ( 
With Circes let them dwell that thinke not ſo. 


I to a Hermite poore in place Silence; A 
meane toſpend my daes ol endles doubr, AL 
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To waile ſuch woes as time cannot recure, . 
Where none but Loue ſnalleuet finde ma Ge 13.0 8 


My foode ſhall be of cute and forow made, id nupol 


M drink nonghte ev ſal ſrom cine ele 
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And for mylight in ſuch obſcured woke 9 
The flames ſhall (cruq which from my — mr 


my bodie ſhall attire, „ ne. 
—— hape where on Ileſtaie, 
ol late repentance linckt eh long deſire, 
The couch isfram'de whereon my imbes . 
Alg Leal, 1 of dd bl: 29 
And at hal üngerſtil, 1 
To let i in — — and Fara will.) 
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Ike truthles dreames, ſoar my ioyes expired, 
| ir heat nog I | IETS 

My loue mifled,and fancie quite retired, rid Bien 
Ofall ah paluthe forow gnely ſtaiet. 136! | 


My loſt delights, now cleane from i ght of land, | 
Haueleft de in ynnom newaies $1) «- 


My minde t | ene 12 woe 


11H 4391181 


As in a countrey ſtrange — companion, 

Lonel [ec (rglpens hoe fommet Sw 20011 
Whole ſweetẽ ſprin ſpent, whoſe ſommer yl doo 
Of all which be (row. onFlyſtaics, ><: 


Whom care forewarnes,cre age and winter Pty 
To haſte me hence, to nds my pee. 
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Fare med hath bene done of late, 
Vnkindnes founde, to be the bloudie knife, 
And ſhee _ did the deede _— of ſtate, 
Faire, graciqus, wiſe, as any | 21 
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3 brought him to his Ok 


But thou my hart would — pegeA e 


Which makes the man ſo much himſelfe miſtake, 
To lay the gulle to his guiltles frend. ler 


Ladie not ſoinot feard I found my death, boot died 
For no deſart thus murdered is my minde, 

And yet beforeTyecld my faintingbreath, -. F 40 
1 qui the killerghoTblamethe inde Nee 


Lou kill de die, and yet am true, 
For at yu f ar ,my Found Goth bleede anew. 
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JN oht by the ck at bath the world diſdain & 
Is ſhe, my hart, for whom thou dooſt endure, ! ;-., 
Vnto whoſe 1 Kings haue not obtaind, 
Sweete is thy choiſe, though loſſe of life be ſowre: 

Yet to the man, whoſe youth ſuch pai 
No better end, than that Which comes 


Steere then thy courls 2 port of ; 
Sith thy hard hap e 7 ; 


Where when thou ſhalt 
Enuie hir ſelfe ſhall ſwim to ſaue t 


. Whoſe bodie ſunke in ſearch to gainę e 
Where many 2 Prince Ee RAFT l iſhed before. 
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And yet ae irwie n for . hl * 


Sith s WP 
Then in my breaftfy Fall ely had 5 


Who as thee true, when firſt thou ee, 
Death was che end of eue ſuch deſie. 
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Hir te Kir wit, 
So faite, 8 yin 


Firſt bent, Ih drew, Then B. 
Mine eie, Mine eare, My hart. 
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Oh face, — <p N. Obyis 


With frornes, With hecke, With ſinart, | 
Wrong not, Vexenot, Wound 7 
Mine eie, 5 Mine care, My hart.” 
124k ob: 3 20D bt . 10 
Mine eie, Mine eare, My — 
To learne,, 5 Io knoꝝ ©, |  Tofeare, 
Hir face, Hirt. Hir wit, 
Doth leas;b 2110 Dothteach, Doch ſweare. 
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fing to mit bees 
— Hart to ſecke to leaue my breſt, 


All in a rage I —— ht to pull it out, 
By whoſedreajce.F din ch vureſt, 
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For he m breſith the fort,of Loue reſi 
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, t e am 5 * 
Ablengetrohen'fpercentd boch ede 7 
Excuſde themſelt es of mine ill eo 
I found my ſelfe was wr ofallm ſmart, 


And tolde my ſelfe, my ſelfe now 
| But when I found m y ſelfe to 
Iloud my ſelf, vicauſs my ſe 
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Wr. en bell bot loc of lexus? *; 
t darknes elſe, but lache tſome day? 
What elſe is death, but things of life — 75 


 Whatwinterciſe, butplealanrſprings decay ? 


vnreſt what elſe, bur fancies hot deſite, 
Fed with delay,and followed with diſpaire? 1 292: "YE 


What elſe _—_ but longing to aſpire, | | oi 
To ſtriue againſt,carth,warer, fire andaire? led. 


Heauen were my ſtate, and — Lav Sunneſhine day, 
And life moſt biet to ioy one howres defire,, 
Hap, bliſſe, and reſt, and ſweete ſpringtime of May, 


Were to behold my faire conſuming fire. 2 off” ; 


But loe, 1 feele, by abſence from your ſight, 
Nidaap, vnreſt, een darke night. 


ou I eroding into that golden nee 

That ſo diuinely ſtreamed from the skies, 

the daintie floore, | 

itarie lie, = = 
Then would I een (how ess dy faite): 308 98001 
Would pearce mote deepe than theſe waſt rarevor 1 
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Or would I were ce piaed Suan, ſuowe white, - 

Vnder whoſe forme, was 9 — — 5 Free. . 

Then in that tiuer wouldT moft 

Whoſe waues doe beat Neo AS fs | 
And in thoſe date . e co 
Thar tur deafe ears would think my HD 10 

2751919 C1 150g Dor 2 11 
Elſe would I were, Narciſſus, htwoite 69,1. | 
And ſhe hir ſelfe, the ſacred f —— . 


Who rauiſht with the pride 85 a 
D his daa gerimgoner ee, p 1 cl 


Tofall indrops v 
Where in hir 
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So ſhould I bring. my ſoule to ha api reſt, 
Tocndmy life, in chat Iloued be 


Ho plucks thee 3 frõ hie deſire poor hartꝰ Care. 

Who comforts thee in depth of thy diſtreſſe? Care. 
Amid contents, who breeds thy ſecret ſmart? Care. 
Who ſeekes the — ene may * _ 2 Care. 
Who calls thy wits rogither: to . 2. Care. 
Who warnes thy will, to follow warie wit? Care. 
Who lets thee ſee in loue what ſorrowes lurke?s Care. 
Who makes thee leele the force of fancies fit: Care. 


Who taught thee firſ to trie before tho traſt y Care. 
Who bids thee keepe a faithfull tried freend ? Care. 
Who wils thee ſay, loue wantons he that luſt? Care. 
Who winnes the wiſh, that hath a happie endꝰ Care: 


Care then to keepe, that faithfull friend in ſtore, 
Whoſe loue commands, that thou ſhalc care no more. 


3A / 
Hoſe eies that holds the hand of eue bart, 
T Thoſe hands that holds the ue eic, 


That wit that goes b ee nature 
That ſence too deepe, for 4 


That eie, that sd ene dome wit, that —— "gb 
All theſe doth ſhow my ies pps 


Oh eies that perce into the pu hart, . a 1 
Oh hands that hold, the hi A-arrsin hea L 5 0 Holle 
Oh wit that w ; he Graph of eyes es Jen An ba! 
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To ſound that wit, that doth amaze the wie, 
To know that ſence, no ſence can vnderſtandſd. 
To vnderſtande that all the world may know, , 
Such wit, ſuch ſence, eies, hands, there are no moe. 


WV liſt to heare the ſum of ſorrowes ſtate, 
The depth of dole,wherein a minde may dwell, 
The loathed life, that happie harts may hate, 

The ſaddeſt tale, that euer toong could tell, 

But reade this verſe, and ſay who wrote the ſame, 


Doth onely dwell, where comfort neuer came. 


A carefull head, firſt croſt with crooked hap, 

A wofull wit, bewitcht with wretched wil. 

A clyming hart,falne downe from Fortunes lap, 

A bodie borne, to looſe his labout ſtill. 
A mourning minde, ſore mated with deſpite, 
May ſerue to ſhewe;the lacke of my delite. 


Yet more than this,a hope ſtill founde in vaine, 
A vile diſpaire, that ſſ but of diſtreſſe, 
A forſt content, to ſuffer deadly paine. 
A paine ſo great, as ean not get redreſſe, 
Will all affirme, my ſum of ſorrow ſuch, 
As neuer man, that euer knew ſo much. 


A rare to heare, as ſeldome to be ſeencecc — » 
It can not be, nor euer yet hath beene, „ 
That fire ſhould burne, with perfect heate and flame, 
Without ſome matter for to yeeld the ſame. 


A ſtraunger caſe, yet true by proofe Iknowe, 
A man in ioye, that liued ſtill in woe, 
Burnt with deſire, and doth poſſes at will, | 
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Who hath ynoughzerrhijnks 
To want no loue,and yet to ſtand — 3 


What — in ſuch deſire, 
To haue his will, yet euer to require. 


12 time, when firſt I fell in Loue, 
Which now I muſt lament, 
The yeere, wherein Tloft ſuch time, 
to compaſſe rr N 


The day,wherein I eä) 
Ihe follies of a Louer, 
The hower, wherein l found eee £21 
AS care cannot recouer. 
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And laſt the mipute of p, 2:00] 02,9010 Ndoc.. 
Which makes me thus to n107uormn £ 
The dolefull fruits of Louers 
Which labor loſe in vaine: 
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Doth make me ſolemnly proteſt, . ib 2liy / 
As Iwith paine doe proue, . 2211 * j1 
There is no time, yeere day, not hovre, 
Nor minute;good to rt 216 Le 


VA Hen day is gone, and darlener come, 5 

The toyling tired vight. 

Doch vieto eaſe his weatiebones, 
By reſt in quiet night.” 
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When ſtorme is ſtaĩed, and harbor woon, 
The Sea man ſet on ſhore, 


With comfort doth requice the care; 
Of ICT: Wain 14: b Us 
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When Loue hath woon;where ir dd woo, 
And light vhere it delites, 
Contented minde, thenceforth nens; 
The frowne of former ſpites. 


23 neither tears nor torments can be thought, 
Nor it ſelfe too deere to be ſuſtaind, 


To vin thoſe ioyes ſo Wee eee 


So rare to reach, ſo ſweete to beobraind. 


Yet earneſt Loue, with lon nging, to aſpire 
To that which hope holds in fo 

Makes time delaid, a torment 
When Loue virk hope forbeares kisintrewarde 


Then bie 
Saue my | 
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ö Fourth,Sun and Moone, withSeirvin mie he f {4 
Fift,Fiſh and Foule the Sva and land poſſeſt, 4 
And God made Man, like do himſelſesche Art: 6 


aud The 


— —— 


76 | ThePlanixnett/ L 


Who hath nough yer thinks he lies without, 
Towant — loue, and yet to ſtand in doubt, 


What — ws in ſuch deſire, 
To haue his will, yet euex to require. 


T forme whentirtLelin Love, | XXIV 
Which now I muſt lament N 
The yeere, wherein I loſt ſuchrime, | 
to compalle ha es 9 CL 1, 


The day, wherein I debe 
Ihe follies of a Louer, 
The hower, wherein l found erer l 
As care cannot cecouer. | 


And laſt che minuteofmithup, | 001 03,5109 aibo 

Which makes me thus to 910) N 

The dolefull fruits of Louers 
Which labor loſe i in vaine: 
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Doch make we ſolemnly proref, 717 ti, Nb aliv A 
As Iwith paine doe proue, „nnn i 
There is no time, ycete day, nor howre, m ot 21 
Nor minmeven iner eie La! 
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W one, aud darlnes come, 
The t ng tired wight, b 113 
rer 41 | 

By reſt in quiet night. n yes 


When ſtorme is ſtaied 
The Sea man ſet 
With comfort d 


Of perũs paſt 


and harbor wood, + 
dothrequtethe ca 55 
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When Loue hath woon;where irdidwoo, 


And light whereitdelites, ' 


Contented minde, thenceforth ba 
The frowne of former ſpites. 
Tig Hough neither tears nor torments can be thought, 
Nor death it ſelfe too deere to be ſuſtand, 
To vin thoſe ĩoyes ſo woorthiets beſought, 


So rarc to reach, ſo ſweete to be obtaiud. 


vet earneſt Loue, with longing to . 


To that which ho peholdsin ſo gods 
Makes time deli POT CR elire,- 


When Loue wick hope forbeares hivioftrowarde. 
Tbeu bleed hope — dic, 
Saus my byTherthiingithy delmes. 
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In Grams ming he aun and and earth S 
The firlt.daies bi lightanddarkeh,romighs 

The 55 ning wars applide, 

Third, frui . 
Fourth, Sun and Moone, wich Searsinkics before 
Fift, Fiſh and Foule poſſeſt, 
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The ſeauenth dap ben all things © had bleſt : 
He allowed v e tooke his reſt, 


I, S. Gan. 


BY wracke late driuen on ſhoare, from Cupids Crare, 
Whoſe ſailes of error, ſighes of ho — 8a 
Conueied through ſeas of teares, and ſands of care, 
Till rocks of high diſdaine, hir ſides did teare, 


I vrite a dir . dolefull doues to ling, 
With ſelfe ſame quill I plackt from Cupids ving 


Farewell W whom L fare eil, id 

Whoſe looks be witeht my thoughts ich falſe dai 
Till forced reaſon did ynbinde m will. . uo. #12" 
And ſhewed my hart, the follie of mine cies, 


An ering. haunt: wear one Jen AO 
Twit with and want, Nas hut a pleaſing paine. 


Farewell vnkinde te is at an eb 

My — err Cowes,” 
My fancies hope hath ſpun and (| webbe, 
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{2-1 Farewell vokinde,cmy fiſt anddnal lone, 
o Whoſe coie contempts, it bootes not heete'to name, 
But gods are iuſt, aud every fla aboue/, 
Doth threat reuenge, where faith's reward is blame, 


And I niayliut,though —— 
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But this for all, I liſt no more to = | f 
Farewell faite proude, not ite, but oues decal. | 


4 Im. 4 gentle ſeaſon of the yeere, 

Hath made my blooming branch appeere, 
And beautifiedthe land with flowres, 

The aire doth ſauor with delight, 

The heauens doe ſmile, toſee the ſight, 
And yet mine eies, augments their ſhowres, 


The meades are mantled all with greene, 
The trembling leaues, haue cloth d the treene, 
The birds with feathers new doe (ing, 
But I poore ſoule, when wrong doth wrack, 
Attyres my ſelfe in mourning black, 
Whoſe leafe dothf lamid his ring 3 


And as: you ſee the 17 Roſe, 
In his ſweete prime, his buds diſcloſe, 
Whoſe hewe is with the Sun reuiued, 


So in the Aprill of mine — 
My — colours doe * B. cri A 
ecauſe my Sun: in priued. 


My hart tharwonted was of yore, 
Light as the winde abroad to — 


When eue een re 
Thanks ci: loner, 8 50 


to ſome W e 111 7 
Oak pit; 
Bits mourning on ſome eme withered ſtalke, 2 | 
L. There | | 
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There to my ſelfe i doe recount; | 
How far my woes, my ioyes 9 
How Loue requiteth me with hate: 
How all my pleaſures end in paine, 
How hate doth ſay, my hope is vaine, 
How fortune n a my ſtate. 


And in this —— d wich Na 
With vapore im the aire, | 
And to 1 Ss 65a this requeſt : 

That by the cading of my liſe, 
I may — wich this range ſtrife, 
And bring my Nen e 


A Counterloue. 
Dau 0 minde.from fond deſires excluded, 


That thou didſt find ers file by Loue deluded. 


An eie, the plot,whereon Lot ſers his in, 

Beautie, the trap, vherein theheedles fall, 

A ſmile, the traine, that drawes th le in,” 

Sweete words, the wike inſtrument of s 5 
Intreaties poſts, faire promiſes are charmes, 
Writing, the ee that wooes re 


Miſtreſſe,ad Gtdlatititidies of nite be 
Commaundments done the act of laverie, > 


Their coulors worne,#downill oilandce, 
And double dute, pettie drud: he 2 


an 8 ſhe __ and dallies with e locks, "7a 
reedome t is bros ght imothe 
/ 2 110197 


Io touch hir hand, hir 2 AR: e 


To weare hir ring, hir 
To feele hir breſt e, Ay 
4 balefull dritt, 
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To baite thine eies th feof ght, 
To thinke of it, oonfounds th ſenſes quite. 


Kiſſes the keies, to ſweere conſuming fin, 
Cloſings, Cleopatras adders at thy breſt, 
Fained reſiſtanee then ſhe will begin, 1330) 
And yet vnſatiable in all the reſt, 200 
And when thou dooſt vnto the act proceed, 
The bed doth grone, and tremble at the deede. 


Beautie, a ſiluer dew that falls in May, 
Loue is an Egſhell, with that humor fild, 2 
Deſire, a winged boy, comming that way, 
Delights and dallies with it in the field, 
The firie Sun, drawes vp the ſhell on hie, 
Beautie decaies, Loue dies, deſire doth flie. 


Vnharmd giue eare, that thing is hap ly caught, 
That coſt ſome deere, if thou maiſt hat for naught. 


A? ioy of ioyes, and neuer dying blis, 

Is to behold that mightie powre diuine, 

Nor may we craue more bleſſednes than this, 

With face to face, to ſee his glorie ſhine, 
So heere on earth, the onely good Tinde 3 
Is your ſweete ſight, my whole content of minde. 


If to the hart, mine eie doth truthe impart, - 
More faire of late, than erſt before you feeme, - - 
Which beautie, though it breede my endles ſmart, 
Yer till I love and worthily efteeme, / » 
And if thoſe beames,would ſhine vpon me fa, 
Then had I hegtien, and happineszt u. 


Some things by ſmellit glue ss fame report, 
And ſome the water ioy, to their _ 2 
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The ſubtile àyre, contents another ſort, | 
And — bytalia and touch of fire, 

If ſuch can liue with things of ſmall delight, 
Much more ſhould I, enioying of your ſight. 


Et me where Phœbus heate, the flowers ſlaieth, 
Or where continuall ſnowe withſtands his f 
Set me where he his temprate rates diſplaieth, 

Or where he comes,or where he neuer courſes. 


Set me in Fortunes grace; or elſe diſcharged, 

In ſweete and pleaſant aire, or darke and glooming, 
Where daies and nights, are leſſer, or inlarged, 

In yeeres of ſtrength, in failing age, or blooming. 


Set me in heauen, or earth, or in the center, 
Lowe in a vale, or on a mountaine placed, 
Set me to daunger, perill, and aduenture, 
Graced by Fame, or infamie diſgraced. 


et me to theſe or anie other triall, 
Except my Miſtres anger and deniall. 


1 ſawe the eies, that haue my ſeeing bounde, 
I harde the toong, that made my ſpeech to ſtaie, 
Hir Ne thoughts did captiue and confounde, 
And with hir graces, drew my life away, 

Vnto hir life, in whom my ſences liues, 

My ſpirit vp himſelfe, for tribute giues. 


She ſawe mine eies, and they recouerd light, 
e, 


She ſpake to me, and I had powre to ſ 


She graced me, and I regained ſprigh 
She freed my hart, that readie SOT 


My life, that erſt veginning hadinme, 
No by hir being,doth begin to be. 


. 


The Pheœnixneſt. 
Mine cies, behold the beautie raignes in hir, 
Speake toong of hir, that nothing is 
Io honor hir, my ſpirits onely ſtir, | 
Serue hir my hart, or hart deuide aſunder: 
And life, liue in the fauor ſhe hath ſhowne, 
Whereby thou haſt more ſtrength than 


Miſtres, this grace, vnto your ſeruant giue, 


Thus for to liue, or not at all to liue. 


N by deſire diſtreſſed, 


Elected for the ſolace of his dwelling, 


The diuers coullerd Medowe liuely dreſſed, 


And fed with currant freſh,of waters ſwelling. 
The while he liues in libertie, thriſe bleſſed, 


Loue ſees, and enuieth his life excelling, 


And in the waters ſtreight, a ſhape expreſſed, 
The poyſon of his life, and freedomes quelling. 


So careleſſe I, that romed foorth vnarmed, 
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but wonder, 


(one. 
was thine 


Not dreading Loue, who watches rebels narrow, 


No ſoonet ſawe hir eies, than inlie warmed, 
With vnperceiued flames within the marrow. 


And yet of both, my ſelfe moſt deepely harmed, 


With waters he? Iwitha burning arrow, 5 
He drown d in waues, the which his teares did cheriſh, 


I live in ſire, and die; and yet not periſn. 


The Saylers watch 
nd afterward with tempeſt 


4 
The abſent lights of heauen 
Vour face, the firmamentof my 


Long time haue kept, my wak 


repoſe, 


He firmament,with golden ſtars adorned, _ 
fallcies,fullwell contenteth, 


the ſore lamcareth. 


= 
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ited, 
But 


But now the clouds of ts 8 | 
Your glorious skies, v herewith Iam affrighted, 


For I that haue my life and fortunes placed, 
Within theſhip,that by thoſeplanets aller, 
By ehuionschaunce,am ouermuch diſgraced, 
Seeing the Loadſtar of my courſes faileth. 


And yet content to drow ne, without repining, 
To haue ** ſtars alfoord the world their _—_ 


Eaſe reſiles then ghts lurcharg d with heauines, 
Loue, fortune, — diſdaine,with their endeuer, 
The forces of my life will ſoone diſſeuer, 
Without the ſting of your e 


And thou oh hart, gulltie of mydiftreſle, | 
To harbor theſefaire foes, dooſt ſtill perſeuer, 
Whereby thou ſhewſt falſe traitor,thou hadſt leuer 
Their conqueſt, than mine eaſe erte 


In thee, Loude meſſengers haue taken n 


Fortune in thee, hir pompe triumphant ſpreadeth 
Diſdaine hath ſpent o 3 hir bitter ſwelling, . 


Thus thou the tot from whence my woes proceedeth. 


— thoughts, no more my ſorows double 
W PO of trouble. 


9 
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T Wia wee 3 
Within my hart, to be tip lives decker, 
The val the whole entirely ſaued,”; GH IASICE © 
Ircade vpon the ſillables this lecter, 


firſt into m 
marvelling at bir the 


irits ſou ndech,- 
6 ttaradilwoundeth, 
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I ſeeke to Gaine, as by theſecond's ment, 

An intereſt in this admired maruaile, 

But cannot findea meane ſufficient, 

So hie a rated Gem to counteruaile, 
There is no weight in fire ordaind to ſhine, 
Nor counterworth of any thing diuine. 


The laſt doth giue me counſell to Retire, 
And reſt content, that Loue bath bleſt my ſight, 
And toucht my fancie with thimmortall fire, 
Of this diuine, and precious Margaret, 
And thanke my fortune of exceeding fauour, 
As to be thralled to ſo ſweete behauiour. 


O See my hart, vncertaine what effect, 

Shall finally enſue ſo high a ſcope, 

See what it is, a Maſter to neglect, 

To haue a Miſtres entertaind on hope, 
He whom it was thy fortune firſt to ſerue, 
As ſhe doth nov, could neuer ſee thee ſterue. 


There meanly lodg d, yet mery were thy daies, 
Here, high conceited intermixt with ſeare, 
There, words and works all one, here great delaies, 
There, things were in their kinde, here as they were, 
Thy hopes there ſmall, but yet aſſured Loue, 
And here though great, God knowes if any proue. 


Vet muſt I not diſcourage thine intent, 

All paines and torments ſuffred for hir ſake, 

May be iti fine well anſwerd by euent, = 

If ſo thy ſute in time effect may take 
But tell hit᷑ Vat thy former Maſterfaics, ' 
Curſed is he that dieth througidelaies. 


O makeatruce,ſweete Miſtres irh your eies, | 
How oſten haneTprofftedyoumythart;) © 
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Which profers vneſteemed you deſpiſe, 

As far to meane, to equall your defart, | 
Your minde wherein, all hie ions flowe, 

Deignes not the thought, of things that are ſo lowe, 


To ſtriue to alter his deſires, were vaine, 
Whoſe vowed hart, affects no other place, 
The which ſince you deſpiſe, I doe diſdaine, 
To count it mine, as erſt before it was: 
For that is mine, which you alone alow, 
As I am yours, and onely liue for you. 


Now if I him forſake, and he not finde, 

His wretched exile, ſuccord by your cies, 

He can not yeeld, to ſerue anothers minde, 

Nor live alone, for nature that denies, , 
Then die he muſt, for other choiſe is none, 
But liue in you, or me, or die alone. 


Whoſe haples death, when Fame abroad hath blowne, 
Blame and reproch, procures vnto vs both, 
r 8 ab, 
ut you much more, from whom the rigour grow 
And ſo much more, will your boner —4 
By how much more, it loued you than me. 


Swveete Ladie then, the harts misfortune rue, 
Whoſe loue and ſeruice euermore was true. 


Qfcing thoſecies;that vich the Sun contendeth, 
For maieſtie of light, ind excellence, 
Aquickning pleaſuxe ſecretly deſcendeth 


Into my hart, by ſubtill influence, 


Not ſeeing them, horror my bliſſe deprineth, 


And La50ne,by publike lawe connicted, 


Whom 


The Phœnixneſt. $7 
Whom rigorouſlie, the hedſman onward drineth 
To ſhamefull death, moſt heauily afflicted. 


Tonely liue,when I behold your ſhining, | 
on ſtars,rare lights, ſweete authors of my gladnes, 
Abſent from you, my hart in ſorrow pining, 

Doth feede on teares, on anguiſn, griefe, and ſadnes. 


Then maruell not, if I deſire acceſſe, 
Vnto the fountaine of my happines. 


O ſhun the death, my rare and choſen Iuell, 
That couertly, within your eies ſoiourneth 
I flie, and flying feele the fire, more cruell, 
Wherewith offended, loue my ſpirits burneth. 


A death moſt painfull,and the paine more bitter, 
Then I returne, reſolued in opinion, 

Since I muſt die, neere, or farre of, tys fitter, 

To end my life, within hir cies dominion. 


O then diſplaie (faire Eies) your influence, 
That I, into the r aſcending, 
Fall ſoone to aſhes, by hir excellence, 
And better be contented with my ending. 


And all remooued, that my quiet hinders, 
Rake vp both loue, and life, within thoſe cinders. 


E all the woes my penſiue hart endureth, 

It greeues me moſt, when Imy ſorrowes frame, 
I knowe not what, this wretchednes procureth, 
Nor whereupon I am to caſt the blame. 


The fault is not in hir, for well I ſee, 
Iam vnworthy of hir grace, in this, N 


4 
3 
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Nor yet in loue who hath vouchſafed me, 
To NS within this life ſo rare a bliſſe. 


To grieue me of my ſight, chen comes to minde, 
As head and author of my haples woes: 

But better afcerward aduiſde, I finde, 

That onely from hir lookes, all ſweetnes floes. 


And when iuſt cauſe of ſorrowing doth faile, 
I waile in fine, bicauſe I cannot waile. 


Tuidemy times,andrate my wretched howres, 
From day to month, from month to many yeeres, 
And then compare my ſweeteſt to my ſowres, 
To ſee which more in equall view appeeres, 
And indge;iffor my daies and yeeres of care, 
I haue but howres of comfort to compare. 


Iuſt and not much, it were in theſe extreemes, 
"So hard a touch, and torment of the thought, 
For any minde, that any right eſteemes, 
To yeeld ſo (mall delite, fo deerely he, 
But he that liues but in his one deſpite, 


Is not to finde his fortune by his right. 


The life that ſtill runs forth hir wearie wales, 
With ſowreto ſawce the dainties of delite, 
And care to choake the pleaſure of hir daies, 
And no rewarde, thoſe many wrongs to quite, 
No blame to holde ſueh irkſome time in hate, 
As but to loſſe, prolongs a wretched ſtate. ; 


Andſolloath,cnento behold the light, 
That ſhines without all pleaſure to mine cies, 
Wich greedie wiſh,I wait ſtill for the night, 
Yet neither this I finde, that may ſuffice, 


Not 


ThePheznixneſt 
Not chat holde, the day in more delight, 
eee, | 


day I ſee, yeelds butincreaſe totare, 

Teng thatthould,by natute ſerue to reſt. 
1 — to ſpare, 
I pitie would affoord the ſoule oppreſt, 

And broken ſleepes oft times preſent in ſight, 
Adreaming vil beguild with falſe e 


The fleepe,or elſe what ſo for ſweets appeeres, 
Is vnto me but pleaſure in deſpite, 
The flowre ot — name ob yonger yeeres, 
Doe but vſurpe the title of delite, 
For carefull ee and ſorow ſundry waies, 
Conſumes my youth, before my aged daies. 


The touch, the ſling the torment of deſire, 
Io ſtriue __ the compas of reſtrain, 
Kept from the reach wherteto it would aſpire, 
Giues cauſe(God knowes)tooiuſtto my complaint, 
Beſides the wrongs, which now with my ditrele, 


My meaningis,in to ſuppreſſe. 


Oft with my ſelfe, I enter in deulce, 
Toreconcile theſe wearie thoughts to peace, 
Itreat for truce,l flatter and entice,  - 
My wrangling wits,to worke fortheirrelcaſe, 
But all in vaine, i ſceke the mentis to finde, 
That might appeaſe, the diſcord of my + 5 


For when I force a faited mitch in hoe, 
And would tee — — en, 
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Wande from my will, 
How for to holde, all fortune i in regard, 
Though heere I boaſt;a knowledge deerely = 
Yet this = gaine, I e my . 
I learne hereb 22 Ala ere 
forallalules ofcar 


A readie mi 
Whereto,as one, euen from wy cradle borue, 
And not to loołe for better to enſuc 
Iyeeld my ſelfe, and wiſh theſe times outworne, 
That but remaine, my torments to renue, AT 
And leaue to thoſe, theſe daies of my deſpite, 
Whoſe better hap,may live to more Kelle. k 
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thus by cat] taught, 


= .. Adeſcription oo. | G 10 
Ne: what is Loue, I praie thee tell, 


It is that fountaine and that well, 
Where pleaſure and repentance 4, 
It is perhaps that ſauncing bel, 

re 1 tl 2211 
And this is Loue as I heare tall. 26% 


Yet what is Loue, praie thee ſaie 
It is a worke,on holie daie, 


It is December mat ht with Maie;- i 201 11 101 131 on 
When luſticblouds in freſn araje, 0 1 81 


Heare ten months after of the b 
— ni, 907 


Yetwhatis Loue. I ptaie threading ? %a 301 
It is a Sunſhine. m mixt wich 1588 292 310 } biuvow b. or 
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It is a tooth been pings eee e e 
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Andthisis Loue, as — 1 
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Yet what is Loue, I eng 
Ieisayea.irisanay, 0h 97 
A ptetie kinde of ſporting fray, 
Itis a thing will ſoone away: 
Then take the vantage while you may, 
And e f 


Yet v hat iꝶ Loue I pray thee ſhoe,” 


A thing that creepes,it cannot 

A prize —+ 308 paſſeth to and fro, - A 

A thing for one, a thing for mo, 2 
And he that proues muſt finde it ſo, 30710 


Andrhisis Loue(ſweer friend) i coe. 5 | 


The deſcription of lealouſie 


A Seeing friend, yet enimie to reſt, 
A wrangling 7 ion, yet a gladſom thought, 


A bad companion, yet a welcom gue 
A knowledge w iſnt, yet found too ſoone vnſought, 
From heauen ſuppoſde, yet ſure condemn d to hell 


Is Iealouſie, and there forlorne doth dwell.” 


# 


And thence doth ſend fond feare and falſe lupe, 4 


To haunt our thoughts bewitched with miſtruſt, 
Which breedes in vs the iſſue and effect, 
Both of conceits and actions far vniuſt, 


The griefe, the ſhame, the ſmart, wherof doth dene, 


That Iealouſie's both death and hell to . 


For what but hell moues in the iealous hart, 


Where reſtles feare worlis out all wanton ioyes, 
Which doth both quench and kill the louing part, 


And cloies the minde with worſe than knowne annoyes, 
Whoſe — — Raf 4 


Such leads Loucentanglec with 


| vl 


Ab 


The ſhadie dat 


es muſt be his walke, 
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H Conceit, delite is dead. 
A Thy leaſant daies are doom, 0 


That cannot ſee the ſunne. | 


The world I now to witnes call, 


The heauens my records b 
If euer I were falſe to Loue, 
Or Loue were true to me. 


Iknowe it now, I knew it not, 
But all too late Ire it, 

I rew not that I knew it nat, 
But that I euer knew it. 


My care is not a fond coaccir, 
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That breedes a fained ſmart, 


My griefes doe grips me at the 
Andgnaw meat the hart. 
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My tearesrenotthoſe faiced drohe. 


That fallfram faucies eies, 


But bitter ſtreams of ſtrange diſtreſſe 


7 1101651 


Wherein diſcomfort lies. 


My ſighes are not thoſe heauic 


That ſhowes a fickly breath, 
My paſſions are the perfect ſignes, 


ſighes, 


In ſum to make'a dolefullend, 
To ſee my death ſo nie,. 


That ſorow bids me ſing my laſt. 


REIN | ſo my ſenſes die. (16 #12 
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at wracks I bideby wrong, 


My ſafetie ſmall ; gre wr 


Whoſe time is ſwift, and yet my 
Each griefe and wound, in miy 
That laugheth howres,and werpeth many yeeres. 


Deedes of the day, are fables fpr the night, 

Sighes of deſire, are ſmoakes of thoughtfull teares, 

My ſteps are falſe, although my paths be right, 

Diſgrace is bolde, and fauor full of feares, 
Diſquiet ſleepe, keepes audit of my life, 

Where rare content, doth make diſpleaſure riſe. 


The dolefull bell, that is the voice of time, 


Calson my end, before my haps be ſeene, 
Thus fals my whoſe harmes haue power to clime, 


Not come to haue that long in wiſn hath beene, 


Iſeeke your loue, and feare not others hate, 
Be you with me, and I haue Cæſars ſtate. 


Thepraiſc of Virginie. 


Irginitie reſembleth 7 Roſe, 
Vim allantly within den growes,. 
Whilſt in the mothers 


IRS 
Of nibling ſheep vntoucht, or ſhepherds hand. 

8 — ruddie torne doth ſmile, 
The earth and waters, fauours it that while, 


Braue luſtie youth, and the inamord Dame, 
Euen ſo * temples craue the ſame. 


e er — 5 

nd place where it, ſo highiy was belou dd, 

T — ow heauen thereon did caſt, 
With beautiegfauor,lour;andallispaſt ien 
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Euen ſo the Maid hen bce hir flowte is loſt; [!: 1) -[- 7 - - 
More deere than eie ſbr life ot᷑ at is moſt, »: 3771/2 
The loue and liking which ſhe had before, 
Forgoeth quite, and ſhe eſteem d no more. 


Ladies Lenuoy to you that haue this prire, (4 
I recd ye hold your omne, if you be wiſe. 1a, floh do eo i' 


Night, O ielious 2 — to my pleaſures, 
O night ſo long deſit d, yet exoſſe to my content, 
Ther's none but onely thou that can performe my pleaſures, 
Vet none but onely thou that hindereth my intent. 


Thy beams, thy ſpiteful beams thy lamps that burn to brighth, 

9 my traines, and _— my drifts, be 

That night by night I hope, yet faile my purpoſe nightly 

Thy enuious glaring gleame Gant © my ſhifts : 
9183} 216183970 1 hagon low Coy 

— Sweet night withhold thy beams, withhold them til to morow, 

Whoſe ioyes in lack {6 long a hell of torments breedes, 

Sweete night,ſweete gentle night, doe not prolong my ſorow, 

Deſire is guide to me, and Lone no Loadſtar needes. 


LetSailers gaze on ſtars 4d dolle lo fiel Chikin g. 

Let them that miſſe the ay be guided by the light, 

I knowe my Ladies bowre, there needes no more diuining, 
Affection ſees in darłe, and Loue hath eies by night. 


Dame Cinthia couch achile, holde ĩn thy horne for ſhining, 
And glad notlowring night, with thy too glorious raies, 
But be ſhe dim and darke, tempeſtuous and repining, 

That in hir ſpite my ſport may worke thy endles praiſe. 


And when my will is rrought, then Cinthia ſhine Ladie, 
Al other nights and daies, in honour of that night, 
That happic heauenly night, that night ſo darlee and ſhadie, 
Wherein my Loue had eies, that lighted my delight + 17 | 
r Sweete 


8 Weete Violets 3 OY 7 0 
Your gracious odours,which you couc hed dear, 
Wit hin your palic faces, 
vpon the gentle wing of ſome calme breatbing winde, 
That plaies amidſt the plaine, 
If by che ſauour of propicious ſtarꝭ you gaine, 
Such grace as in my boſome place to kde, 
— 1 od to touch thoſe places, 
And whe hir warmth your moiſture forth doth wear, 


Whereby hir daintie parts are ſweetly fed, 
rede che Howriemeads I pr, Ms 
© You pretie da s of the earth and Sun, 
"Wi milde and feemly breathing ſtraight diſplay, 
My bitter ſighes that haue my hart vndoon. 


Vermilios Roſes that with new dai 
Diſplay your Crimſen falds freſh looking 
Whoſe radiant bright, . . 
The rich adorned raies of Rolgat riſing morne, - tie] 
(Ah) if hir virgins hand 
Doe en your pure, ere Phaebus viewitheland, 
And vaile your; pomp inJpyely — 
If chaunce n Frace8s s:(2,om0p e 
Faſtb — take the Aire, 
Then no ull bluſhing tempt hir glorious eies, 
their teates Adonis death rep 
* aal — ſoroNing fax bi iq 
Whoſe drops of blood within yourJeaus 25 
Report fair Venus mones vithouten end. 


may remorſe (in pizying of my ſmart). 
Dricvp oy een — dnellvnhia birhar, 


Pad 2113 2901390311 10K 43) 


Az —— now's earn Pak rom a firhons hide, 
to kiſſe ypon H cteian plane, 710 7:3), 
YoogCephalusand through Wg golden gude, | 65 


ba- 


75 be. 


END 
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On Eaſterne coaſt,ſhe caſt ſo — D 
That Phœbus thought it time to make retire * 
From Thetis Bow re, wherein he ſpent che ae, 
To light the world againe) with heavenly fire. 


Hit 


Nor ſooner gan hit w d fterdestochaſe,” 
The Stigian ni 


0 with dukte vale, - 
But poore Amyntas, haſteth him apace, 
In deſarts thus, to weepea wofull tale. 


Now e and altchardyelttheren, | | ; 
ſelues totexres,whileT begin, s 


Torewt griefe, of mine eternall wounde, 


And dolefull rr - nature flies thelight, 
Comeſcateyour ſe on eu'ryilide, 
And whilſt I die for want of wy delight, 


Lament the woes that Fancie me betide. 
3 deſire,” 


is gone, tha fet my hart on fire, | 


k dene 
Thatch beast ius eye, Ic 
Phillis Belp tides Twot notwhere, ” 5 
P the prarſeof woman kinde, 1.41193 uy 


ä b ol 7 
Whoſe beanie made tne und many others blinde 


But blinded me (pootemih)about the 

That indie een 1 
Still feele the worſt, and neuer hope the beſt, 

My Ger in mone,thy 


id 7 


Ms 7717 T i; 011 ned 430032 we 10"! { * 4 : 
Hir faire,but crucllties.biowiech Aon god 
eee eee, 


And 


7 : 10 


And in hir deeds I reaped ſuch deliglt, 


As brought both will, and libertie to noughr. 


— 


Therefore all hope of happines adue, 
Adue deſire the ſource ofall my care, 
Diſpaire me tels my weale will nere renue, 
Till this my ſoule, doth paſſe in Charons Crare. 


Meane time my minde muſt ſuffer Fortunes skorne, 

My thoughts ſtil wound, like wounds that ſtil are green 
My weakned lyms, be laide on beds of thorne, 

My life decaies, although my death foreſeene. 


Mine eies, now eies no more, but ſeas of teares, 
Weepe on your fill, to coole my burning breſt, 
Where Loue did place deſire, twixt hope, and feares, 


(I ſaie)deſire, the author of vnreſt. 


And ( would to gods)Phillis where ere thou be, 
Thy ſoule did ſee, the ſowre of mine eſtate, * 
My ioyes eclipſt, for onely want of thee, 
My being with my ſelfe at foule debate. 


My humble yowes, my ſufferance of woe, 
My ſobs, and ſighes, my euerwatching cies, 

My plaintife teares,my wandring to and froe, 
My will to die, my neuer ceaſing cries. 


No doubt but then, thy ſorrows would perſwade, 
The doome of death, to cut my vitall twiſt, 

That I with thee, amidſt th infernall ſhade, 

And thou with me, might ſport vs as we liſt, 


O if thou waite on faire Proſerpines traine, 
And heareſt Orpheus, neere th Eliſian ſprings, 
Entreat thy Quęene, to free thee thence 2 
And let the Thracian guide thee with his ſtrings, 
| | T. . Gent.” 
O Away 
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' A Way diſpaire, the death of hopeles harts, 
Akorbope and truth, aſſure me long agoe, 
That pleaſure is the end of lingring ſmarts, 


When time, with iuſt content, rewardeth woe. 


Sweete vertues throne is built in labours towre, 
Where Lawrell wreath's are twiſt for them alone, 
Whoſegals are burſt with often taſte of ſowre, ++ 
Whoſe blis from bale is ſprong,whoſe mirth fro mone, 


I therefore ſtriue by toyles,to raiſe my name, 
And Iaſon like, to gaine a golden fleece, 
The end of eu ry worke doth crowne the ſame, 
As witnes well, the happie harmes of Greece: 
For if the Greekes, had ſoone got Pryams ſcat, 
The glory of their paines, had not been great. 


7. . Gent. 


| Hope and feare,that for my weale or woe, 


That heauv'nlylampe, which yeelds both heat & light, 
To make a throne,for gods onearth belowe, 
Is cut in twaine, and fixt in my delight, 
Which two faire hemyſpheres, through light & heat, 
Planting deſire, driue reaſon from hir ſcare. 


No, no, my too forgetfull toong blaſpheames, 
I ſhould haue ſaide, that where theſe hemiſpheres, 


In harts, through eies, fixe hot and lightſome beames, 
There reaſon works deſire, and hopes breed feares, 
O onely obiect, for an Eagles eie, 


Whoſe light, and heate, make men to liue and die. 


Twixt theſe, a daintie paradiſe doth lie, 
As ſweete as in the Sunne the Phenix Bowre, 
As white as ſnowe, as ſmooth as Iuorie, 


As faire, as Pſyches boſome, in that howre, * 
When the diſcloſde the bone of Beauties Queene, 
All this and more, is in Sibilla ſcene. | 

7. V. Gent. 
ur 


Shee's gone into the field to gather 
The timely Prymroſe, and the Violet: 
Let that thou maiſt, not diſapointed bee, 
Come draw hir picture by my fantaſee. 


And well for thee, to paint hir by thine care, 

For ſhould thine eie, vnto that office ſerue, 

Thine Eie, and Hand, thy Art, & Hart, would ſwerue, 
Such maieſtie hir countenance doth beare, 

And where thou wert Apelles thought before, 

For failing ſo, thou ſhould be — no more. 


Drawe firſt hir Front, a perfect Iuorie white, 
Hie, ſpatious, round, and ſmooth on either ſide, 
Hir temples brancht with vains,blew,opening wide. 
As in the Map, Danubius runs in fight : FS. 
Colour hir ſemicireled browes with iet, 
The throne where Loue triumphantly doth ſer. 


Regard hir Eie, hir eie, a woondrous part, 
It woundeth deepe, and cureth by and by, 


It driues away, and draweth curtcouſly, 
of the hart, 


It dreeds and calmes, the tempeſt 
And what to lightning Ioue, belongeth too, 


The fame hir lookes, with more effect can doe. 


painter, are thy colours redie ſet, 
My Miſtreſſe can not be with thee to day, 
May, 


Hir Cheeke, reſembleth euerie kinde of va, 
The Lillie ſtainde, with ſweete Adonis blood, 


As wounded he ſtraid vp and done the wood, 
For whome faire Venus languiſnt my a day, 
2 
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 Orplainly.moretoanſwereyourd une, | 
Hir cheekes are Roſes, ouercaſt with lawne.. 


Hir lonely Lip, doth others all excell, 

On whom it pleaſe (ay me)a kiſſe beſtoe, 
He neuer taſteth afterward of woe, Fi. 10 
Such ſpeciall vertue in the toutch doth dwell 

The colour tempred of the morning red, 
Wherewith Aurora doth adorne hir head. 


Hir ample Cheſt, an heguenly plot of ground, 

The ſpace betweene, a Paradiſe at leaſt, 

parnaſſus like, hir twifolde mounting breaſt, 

Hir heauenly graces, heapinglyabound, 
Loue ſpreads his conquering colours in this feeld, 
Whereto the race of Gods and men doe yeeld. 


The other parts, which cuſtom doth conceale, 

Within a ſarcenet vaile thou muſt conuay, 

So due proportion well diſcerne I may, 

What though the garment doe not all reueale, 
The ſhadow of a naked thigh may fraight, 
His head brim full, hath any ſine conceit. 


Before hir Feete,ypon a Marble lone, 
Inflamed "m_ the 11 of hir eie, 
Depaint my hart that burneth paſſionately, 
And if thy penſill can ſerdowneſachmone, 
= picture ſelfe, will teeling ſemblance make, 
Of ruthe and pitie formy torments ſake. 


How now Apelles, are thy ſenſes tane? 
Haſt draw ne a picture, or draw ne out thy hart ? 
Wilt thou be held a Maſter of thine art, 
And temper colours tending to thy bane? 
Happie my hart, that in hir Sunſhine fries, 
Aboue thy hap that in hir ſhadowy dies. 


* 


Tho Phonnte 7 Tov 2 
Idas y thee Loe: ſay, whitheris 
Since withthy deitie ſirſt Iwas a ae 

I neuer ſaw — thus diſtracted coaſting, 


Wr n 1 ; 


Thy conquering arcowes brüten Wenge 
Thy brands that wooye the inv ard marrow 1/0 


Fireles and forceles, all a peeces ſhiuer, 
Wich — wonder. 


That maketh next my choughts 8 
I cannot ſound this vncouth cauſe of beeing, 
The vaile is torne ol did thy viſage couer, 


Aud tou artſecing. * 0: iy T 


A Qranger,one(quork Lous)of good demerit, 12 
Did ſute and ſeruice to his Soueraine E 
In any caſe ſhe would not ſeeme to heare it, 


1 : 
* 2 2 Daa 


But ſcornd ehe offer. 7 ae 
And very now vpon this Miyingmondwy bea tg 
By breake of day, he found me at my harbour, 

I went with him,to » ynderftand his — 8 

| 198 Nr. preg 331 2119? 1072 

ift 254 

Where he Lou cements dolefaly N ib Bas 
With words, that migſit a Tigers hart haue charmed, 


His ſighes _ teares, the mountaine yee had moulred, 


Aa des not ge id e002 
) 193 2 fit qed g ot 
Hir great dif bins agzinſ hir Louer proued, 

Kindled my brand, that to hir breſt I and,” 

The flame betweene hir paps, them often moued. 

Nox burnt, nor heated. 


My arrowes keene I afterward aſſaied, 
Which from hir breſt without effect rebounded. 


And 
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The brand * e Towne to — 
Now firſt his operation, wants it than, 


nee 2 
a woman. 


11 
Thus while I laide;the 4 mourrived, 
And with atutch of triumph, neuer doubted, 
To tad vein vſe of fight bereaued, 
80 Louc was louted. 


The vaile of 18 mine eies bereaued, 
Iſawe heauens hope, and earth hir treaſurie, 
e eee Lam deceiued, 

* Lentto pleaſure thee. 


Ceaſe W A to importune, 
Shee onely ſhee, my ſtratagemes repelleth, 


n tber 


Content thee age n ſee and ſuffer, 
And be content, to ſuffert, ſee, and die, 


* — thovonee ddl moos hi, 
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Theme thoatun with ſpeedie flyeng, 
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